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Fre faireft creatures we defireincreafe, 


That thereby beauties Rofe might neuer die, - 
Butas the riper fhould by time deceafe, 0-02 


` His tender һеіге might beare his memory: 
But thou contra&edto thine owne bright eyes, 
` Feed'f thy lights flame with felfe fubftantiall fewell, 
Making a famine whereaboundancelies, | 


Thy felfe thy foe,to thy fweet felfe too cruell: ны 
Thou that art now the worlds frefh ornament, 
And only herauld to the gaudy fpring, 


` ^ Withinthineowne bud burief thy content, 


_ Andtender chorle makft waft in niggarding: 


Pitty the world;or elfe this glutton Бе, | 


+ - ^ Toeatethe worlds due,by the graue and thee. 


| V VBen fortie Winters fhall befeige thy brew, 


ЗАпааї оре deep trenches in thy beauties field, | 


Thy youthes proud liuery fo gaz 4 on now, 


Wilbeatotter'd weed of fmal worth held: 


2 Then being askt,where all thy beautie lies, 


Where all the treafure of thy lufty daies; 
To fay within thine owne deepe funken eyes, ， 


_ Were an all-eating fhame,and thriftleffe ргайс. 7 


How much more praife deferu'd thy beauties vie, 
If thowcouldft anfwere this faire child of mine > 
Shallfum my count,and make my old excufe 


b | т 4 Ме e 


Proouing his beautie Бу fucceffion thine, 


SHAKE-SPEARES 


a his were to be new made when thou art ould, 
Апа fee thy blood warme when thou feel {tit could, 


I Ooke in thy plaffe and Sell the face thou veweft, 
& Now is the time that face fhould forme ап other, 
Whole frefhrepaire ifnowthou notreneweft, —— 
Thou зо beguile the world, vnbleffe fome mother. 
_ Рог where is fhe fo faire whofevn-eard wombe 
Difdaines the tillage of thy husbandry? ۱ 
Or who is he fo fond willbe the tombe, 0 M 


Thou art thy mothers glaffeand {hein thee. + 
Calls backe thelouely Aprillofher prime, - | 
„бо thou through windowes of thine:age fhalt fee, 

Difpight of wrinkles this thy gouldentime, : 
Butifthouliuerermmembrednottobe 202 

Dic fingle and'thine Image dies with thee; / 

| f Nthrifty louelineffe why daft thou fpend,. .. 

Y Vponthy félfethy beauties legacy? 0 
Natures bequeft giues nothing but doth lendy 
And being franck fhe lends ro (По! are frees 5: 
Then beautious пірага why dooft thouabafe, - 

_ The bountious largeffe giuenthee to аще? - 
Proficles vferer why dooft thouvfe 5: e1 
So great а fumme of fummes yee сай’ notliue? ^ | 

_ Бог hauing trafikê withthy felfealone, 1 
Thou of thy felfe thy fweet felfe дой deceaue, 

_ Thenhow when nature calls theeto be gone, 
Whatacceptable eAudir can ft thou leane? оо. 

Thy vnuf d beauty muftbe tombèdwiththeepi o i o 
Which vfedliuesth'executor tobe. ооо | 

: ` | "ut | "D 320 Site а 1 пош ОН 

у X Pew howers that with gentle workedid frame, › 
_ Д Thelouely'gaze where euery eyedothdwell = 

— Willplay the tirants tothe very fameg DU cul осо | 


SONNETS, | 

` Andthat vnfaire which fairely doth excell: 

For ueuer refting time leads Summer on, - 

To hidious winterand confounds him there, 

Sap checkt wich froft and luftie leau’s quite gon; 

Beauty ore-ínow'd and barenes euery where, 

Then were not fummers diftillation left 

A liquid prifoner pent іп walls of glaffe,. 

Beauties effect with beauty were bereft, 

Nor it nor noe remembrance what it was, ۱ 
But flowers diftild though they with winter meege, 
Leefe but their fhow;their fubftance ftill lives (есе, 1: 

"Y Hen letnot winters wragged hand deface, | 

In thee thy fummer ere thou be Га: — 

Make {weet fome viall;treafure thou (оте place, 

With beautits treafure ere it be felfe Кра: | TPE 

That vie is not forbidden vfêryy? о 

Which happies thofe that pay the willing lone; | 

That's for thy felfe te breed an other thee, - 

Ог сеп times happier бе it ten for опе, |... 

_ Ten times thy felfe were happier then chou art, 

Iften of thine ten timesrefigur d thee, -. 


%- «а 


Then what could death doe if thou fhould'ft depart, - el 
Leauing thee liuing in pofterity? 2020000 
Be not felfe-wild for thou art much too faire, — 


To be deaths conqueft and make wormes thine heire. ， 


| I in the Orient when the gracious light, ~. 
Lifts vp hisburning head;each vrider eye | 

Doth homage to his new appearing fight, ~ 

Seruing with lookes his facred maiefty, — 


And hauing climb d the fteepe vp heauenly hill, rod vit 


Refembling ftrong youth iri his middleage, 15222020! 
Yet тогга lookes adore his beauty füill, 57.0: 5. 7 
Attending onhis goulden pilgrimages с. 
But when from high-moft pich т wery cat, 


o 


SHAKE-SPEARES 
Like feeble age he reeleth from the day, 
The eyes(fore dutious)now conuertedare | 
From his low tractand looke an other way: | 
So thou, thy felfe out-going in thy noon: 
Vnlok'd on фей vnleffe thou get a fonne. 


Vick to heare,why heat'ftthou mufick айу, 4 
Sweets with fweets warrenot ,ioydelightsinioy: — — 
Why lou'ft chou that which thou гесези not gladly, 
Or elfe receau'ft with pleafure thine annoy ? 3 


By vnions married do offend thine eare,. | 
They do but fweetly chide thee, who confounds. 
In fingleneffe theparts that thou fhould?ft beares- 


Strikes each in each by mutuall ordering; - 

Refembling fier;and.child, and. happy mother, 

Who all in опе,опе р!еайпр:поге do fing: 
Whofe fpeechleffe fong being many,feemin gone, | 
Singsthisto theethoufingle wiltproue попе. > 


9. 


» 


That thou confum‘{t thy felfe in fingle life? 
Ahjfthouiffüleffefhalthaptodie, . — 
The world will waile thee like amakeleffe wife, . 
The world wilbe thy widdow and {till weepe, 
That thou no forme of thee haftleft behind, 
When euery priuat widdow wellmáy keepe, | 
By childrens eyes;her husbands (аре in mindes- 
Looke what an vnthrift in the world doth fpend. 
Shifts but his place,for ftillthe world inioyes it- m 


Noloue toward others in that bofome fits 
That on himfelfe fuch murdrousthame commits,. 


РОН 


_ И фе true concord of. well tuned founds, 


Marke how опе ftring fweet husband to an other; 


B: for {саге to wet a widdowes eye, 


- But beauties wafe hathin the world an end, 
Апа kept vnvídethe vfer fo deftroyesit: ` 
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IO 

Or fhame deny that thou bear'ftloueto any 
Ку for thy felfe art fo упргошдепе. | 
Graunt if chou wilt,chou art belou'd of many, 
Buc that thou попе lou {tis moft euident: 
For thou art fo poffeft with murdrous hate, | 
That раілі thy felfe thou ftickht not to confpire, 
Seeking that beautious roofe to tuinate 
Which to repaire fhould be thy chiefe defire : 
О change thy thought,that I may change my minde, 
Shall hate be fairerlog'd then gentle loue? | 
Beas thy prefence is gracious and kind, 


Orto thy felfeatleaft kind harted proue, 
..- Make thee an other felfe forloue of me, 


That beauty ftill may liue in thine or thee. 
: II 


А S ай аз thou fhalt wane fo faft thou grow و‎ 


| $» In onc ofthine from that which thou departeft, 
And that frefh bloud which yongly thou beftew'ft, 
Thou maift call thine,when thou from youth conuerteft, 
Herein liues wifdome,beauty,and increafe, - иш» 
Withoutthis follie,age,and could decay, 
Ifall were minded fo,the times fhould ceafe, 
And threefcoore yeare would make the world away: 
Letthofe whom nature hath not made for ftore, 
Harfh,featureleffe,and rude , barrenly perrifh, 


_ Тооке whom fhe Бей indow’d,the раце the more; 4 


oar at nr thou fhouldftin bounty cherrith, 
She caru'd thee for her feale and menttherby, 
Thou fhouldft print more,not let that coppy die, 


Апа fee the Braue day funck їй hidious night, 
When I behold the violet рай prime, A ۱ 
And fable curls or filüér'd ore with whites: - 
When lofty trees I fee batten ofleaues, 


۱ | 12 ۱ 
V V Hen I doe count the clock that tels the time, 


Which erf from heat did canopie the herd: 


B3. : And: 
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SHAKE-SPEARES. 

And Sommers greene all girded vp in fheaues 
Borne on the beare with white and briftly beard; 
Then of thy. beauty do I queftion make 

That thou among the wattes of time muft рос, | 
Since fweets and beauties do them-felues forfake, 

And die аз ай as they fee others grow, . اخ‎ 
And nothing gainft Times fieth can make defence 
Saue breed to braue him, when he takes thee hence... 

| I2 a 
C That you were your felfe bur loue you аге. 
^ No longer yours,then you your felfe here liue; 

Againft this cumming end you (Бош prepare, 
And your fweet femblance to (оте other giue. 
So fhould that beauty which you hold in leafe 
Find no determination,then you were. 
You felfe again after your {ее deceafe, 
When your {weet Мис your {weet forme fhould Белге, · 
Who lets fo faire a houfe fall to decay, I 
۲ s I | Which husbandry in honour might vphold, - 
| ni Араш! the (lormy euftsof winters day 
And barren rage of deaths eternall cold? 

О none but ynthrifts,deare my loue you know, 

You had a Father,let your Son fay fo, 
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14 лоо) 
Ot from the ftars до Imy iudgement plucke, 


ES || And yet methinkes I haue Aítronomy, | 
ы“ But not го се ofgood,oreuillucke, оо. ded 
ES- || Ofplagues,of dearths,or feafons quallity, o НИЙ -~ 


Nor can Ifortune to breefe mynuits tell; 
Pointing to each his chunder, raine and winde, 


E | Or fay with Princes if it һа! go wel 
E |) ` Byoft predict chat Lin heaucn баде, | ' 
ша ۱ But from thine eles my knowledgelderiue, |! 


And conttant ftars in them i read {uch art 
As truth and beautie fhaltogetherthriue | 
Iffrom thy felfe,to fore thou wouldít conuert: 


Sonnets, 


Or elfe of thee this 1 prognofticate, - ۱ 
Thy endis Truthes amd Beauties doome and date. 


2 р 
VW Hen Iconfider euery thing that growes 
Holds in perfection but а little moment. · 

That chis huge ftage prefenteth nou ght but fhowes 
Whereon the Stars in fecret influence comment, 
_ When I perceiue that men as plants increafe, 
` Cheared and checkt епеп Бу the felfe- fame skies 
Vaunt in their youthfull fap;at hei ght decreafe, 
And were their braue ftate out of memory. 
Тепе conceit of this inconftant бау, 
_ Sets you той rich in youth before my fight, 

Where waítfull time debateth with decay 

To change your day of youth to füllied nights. 

- АпфаШп war with Time for loue of you. 

Ashe takes from you,] ingraft you new. 
‘ 16 У 
D Vt wherefore do not youa mightier waie | ^ 

JL) Make warre vppon this bloudie tirant time? ў 

Andfortifie your felfe in your deca | | 
With meanes more bleffed then my barren rime? 

Now fland you оп the top of happic houres, 

And many maiden gardens yet vnfet, | 
With vertuous with would beare yourliuing flowers, - 3 
Much liker then your painted counterfeits 

So fhould the lines of life that life repaire 

Which this (Times penfel or my pupill pen) 

Neither in inward worth nor outward faire: я 
Сап таКе you liue your felfe in eies ofmen, | 

To giue away your felfe,keeps your felfe Rill, | 
And yeu muft liue drawneby your owne fweet skill; 


%7 үн will beleeue my verfe in time to come ^. 
=- Rit were fild with your moft high defertş 


7 №. m 
7 


^ SHAKESPEARE $ 


Though yet heauen knowes it is but as a tombe | 
Which hides your life , and fhewes not halfe your parts: 
If 1 could write the beauty of your eyes, 
And in frefh numbers number all your graces, 
The age to come would fay this Poet lies, 
Such heauenly touches nere toucht earthly faces. 
So fhould my papers (yellowed with their age) 
Be fcorn'd,like old men of leffe truth then tongue, 
And your true rights betermdaPoetsrage, | 
And ftretched miter of an Antique fong. 
. But were fome childe of yours aliue that time, 

You fhould liue twife in it,and in my rime, . 

I 9. за | 

— I compare thee to a Summers day? 

Thou art more louely and more temperate: 
Rough windes do fhake the darling buds of Maie; 
And Sommers leafe hath all too fhort a date: 

_ Sometime too hot the eye of heauen fhines, 
And often із his gold complexion dimm 4, 
And сисгу faire from faire fome-time declines, 
By chance,or natures changing courfe vntrim d: | 
But thy eternall Sommer {hall not fade, 
Nor loofe poffeffion of that faire thou ow Ё, | 
Nor fhall death brag thou wandr ft in his fhade, 
When in eternall lines to time thou grow ft, 
So long as men can breath or eyes сай fee, 
So long liues this,and this giues life to thee, 
бі: "£9. 

Euouring time blunt thou the Lyons pawes, 

And make the earth deuoure her owne fweet brood, 
` Plucke the keene teeth from the fierce Tygers yawes, 
And burne the long liu'd Phznix in her blood, 
Make glad and forry feafons as thou feet ft, 
And do what ere thou wilt fwift-footed time 
Tothe wide world and all her fading fweets: 
But I forbid thee one той hainous crime, 


| : SONNETS. 

2 O carue not with thy howers my loues faite brow, 
Nor draw noe lines there with thine antique pen; 
Himin thy courfe vntainted doe allow, 

For beauties patterne to fucceding men. | 
Уес дос thy worft ould Time difpight thy wrong, 
My loue Пай in my verfe euerjiue young, 
| 20 pos 
Womans face-with natures owne hand painted, 
| Hafte thou the Mafter Mit!ris of my paflion, 
A womans gentle hart but not acquainted 
With fhifting change as is falfe womens fafhion, 

_ Aneyemore bright then theirs,lefle falfe in rowling: 
Gilding the obiect where-vpon it gazeth, ` 
А man in hew all Hews in his cc ntrowling, 

Which fteales mens eyes and womens foules amafeth, | 
And fora woman wert thon firft created, 
ТШ nature as fhe wrought thee fella dotinge, 

= And by addition me of thee defeated, ۱ 

^ By adding one thing to my purpofe nothing. 

But fince fhe prickt thee out for womens pleafure, — 

Mine bethy loue and thy loues vfe their treafure, 
۱ 21 
Ç Ois it not with meas with that Mufe, 
к Stird by a painted beauty to his еге, 
Who heauen it felfe for ornament doth vie, 
‚ Апа cuery faire with his faire doth rcherfe, 
Making a coopelment of proud сотра е 
With Sunne and Moone, with earth and feas rich gems: 
With Аргі firft borne flowers and all things rare, | 
‚ That heauens ayre in this hugerondure hems, oT 
_ Olet me true in loue but truly write, 
And then belecue me,my loue is as faire, 
As any mothers childe, hough not fo bright 

_ Asthofe gould candells fixt in heauens ayer: 

Let them fay more that like ofheare-fay well, | A 

A will not prayfe that purpofe постой. о. о 


= 


ЕЕ 5 HAKE-SPBEARES 
“" M Y glaffe fhall not perfwade me Tam ould, 
B p v 3 So long as youth and thou are of one cate, 
ч o) But when in thee times forrwes I behould, 
| Then look 1 death my daies fhould expiate. 
A For all that beauty that doth couer thee, | 
A Ш Is but the feemely rayment of my heart, қ 
eS | Which іп thy Бгей doth liue,as thine in me, 
г How сап I then be elder then thou art? 
M O therefore loue be of thy felfe fo wary, . 
E | As I not for my felfe,but for thee will, 
— 0 | Bearing thy heart which I will keepe fo ۰ 
т Ш As tender nuife her babe from faring ill, 
к | Prefume not оп thy heart when mine is (laine, 
ч | | - "Thou раш me thine not to рис backe againe. . 
: | ۱ 2.3 
2 А $ anvnperfe&tactoron the ftage, | 
| il Who with his feare is put befides his раке, 
әй ۱ Or fome fierce thing repleat with too much rage, . | 
E uU Whoft flrengths abondance weakens hisowne heart 7 
ШІ 7% So ۱ for feare of trult forget to fay, : T 
«gi | “Тһе perfe& ceremony of loues right, | 
A | And in mine owne loues (епоси feeme to decay, 
P p Ore-charg d with-burthen of mine owne oues might: - 
udi О let my books be then the eloquence, 
m | And domb prefagers of my {peaking breít, 
си М Who pleade for loue,and look for recompence, ty 
E El More then that tonge that. more hath more expreft. 
E | Olearne го read what filentloue hath writ, 
ІШІ То heare wit eies belongs to loues fine. wiht. 


г вале 

M Tne eye hath play'd мы hath fteeld, 
| hy beauties forme in table of my heart, . 

My body is the frame wherein ti's held, 

Andperfpe&iueitis betPaintersart. — 

For through the Painter muft you fec his skill, . 


To 


SoNNeET Se 


To finde where your true Image pi&ur'd lies, 
Which in my bofomes fhop is hanging fil, · 
That hath his windowes glazed with thine eyess. 
Now fee what good-turnes eyes for eies haue done, | 
Mine eyes haue drawne thy fhape,and thine for me 
Are windowes to my breft, where-through.the Sun 
Delights to peepe,to gaze therein on thee | 
Yet eyes this cunning want to grace their art 
_ They draw but what they {ee,know пос the Паге, 
4 : 
Et thofe who are in fauor with their fers, 
4.-Of publike honour and proud titles Бой, 
Whilft ] whome fortune of fach tryumph bars ; 
Vnlookt for ioy-in that I honour той; ET 
Great Princes fauorires their faire leaues fpread, 
But as the Marygold at the funs eye, 
Andin them-telues their pride lies buried, 
For at a frowne they in their glory die. 
The'painefull warrier famofed for worth, 
After athoufand victories once foild, 
i Is from the booke of honour rafed quite, 
| And all the гей forgot for which he сод: та 
Then happy I that loue and am beloued | 
Where I may not remoue,nor be remoued, е 
% 26 
Ic of my loue,to whome in vaffalage 
«Thy merrit hath my cutie ftrongly knits 
То ее I fend this written ambaflage. 
To witneffe duty, not to fhew my wit. 
Duty fo great which wit fo poore as mine 
May make feeme barejin wanting words to fhew it; 
But that I hope (оте good conceipt of thine 
In thy foules thought( ail naked ) will beftow іс: 
Til whatfoeuer ftar that guides my mouing, 
Points on me gratioufly withfaireafpect, · | 
And puts apparrell on my totrered louing, | 


Ca. | To 


S HAKE-SPEARES, 
To (how me worthy of their {weet refpe&, 
Then may I dare to boaft how Т doe loue thee, 
Til then, not {how my head where thou maift proueme 


x sen 27 | 
NW Bary with toyle,I haft me to my bed, 


The deare repofe for lims with trauaill tired, 
Bur then begins.aiourny in my head 


.ı To worke my mind,when бой ев work's expired.. 


For then my thouzhts(from far where Tabide) 
Intend а zelous pilgrimage to thec,. 


And keepe my drooping eye-lids opén wide, 
Looking on darknes which the blind doe ісе, 
Saue tharmy foules imaginary fight 


Prefents their (haddoe to my fightles view, 


Which like a iewell(hunge in рау night) 
Makes МасКе night beautious,and her old face new. 
Loe thus.by day my lims,by night my mind, 
For thee,and for my felfe,noe quiet finde, 
Ama 28 | | 
T YOw canIthenreturne in happy plight 
That am debard the benifit ofre? —— 
When daies oppreffion is not eazd by night, 
But day by night and night by day oprekt. 
And each(though enimes to ethers raigne) - 
Doe in confent {hake hands to torture me, 
The one by toyle,the other го сотрате '. 
How far 1 toyle, {till farther oft from thee. 


‘J tell the Day to реа him thou art bright; 
` And ао him grace when clouds doe blot the heauen:: 


So flatter I the (wart complexiond night, 
When fparkline {tars twire not thou guil ft th’ eauen, 
But day doth daily draw my forrowes longer, (ftronger 
And night doth nightly make greefes length feeme 
| Qui Ma go алт зе лоптом 
V WM Hen in difgrace with Fortune and mens eyes, ^ ` 
.* Jallalonebeweepemy out-caft fate, и per 
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SONNETS 
And trouble deafc heauen with my bootleffe cries, 0007 
And looke уроп my felfe end curfe my fate. 
Wifhing me like to one more rich in hope, . 
Featurd like мт, Ке him with friends робей, 
Defiring this mans art,and that mans skope, 
With what I moft inioy contented сай, 


_ Yetin еге thoughts ту felfe almoft defpifing; F 


Haplye Ithinke on thee, and then my ftate, ~ 
(Like to the Larke at breake of daye arifing ) 
From fullen earth fings himns at Heauens gate, 
For thy {weer loue remembred fuch welth brings, 
That then Iskorne to change my {tate with Kings.. 


. 


- > 
I (оттоп ур remembrance of things рай, 5 


I figh thelacke of many a thing I fought, - | 
And with old woes new waile my deare times waftez: 
Then can Idrowne an eye(vn-vfdto flow) - 

For precious friends hid in deaths dateles night, | 

And weepe a frefh loues long fince canceld woe, — 

And mone th'expence of many a vannifht fight.. ^ 

Then can I greeue at greeuances fore-gon, 

And heauily from woe to woe tell ore 

The fad account of fore-bemoned mone, 

Which I new рау,аз if not payd before. = — y: 
But ifthe while I thinke on thee (deare friend) — 
Allloffes are reftord,andforrowesend. — - 

эса 

Т hy bofome is indeared LEN all hearts, 

Which Iby lacking haue fuppofed dead, 
And there raignes Loue and all Loues louing parts,. 
And all thofe friends which Tthought’buried, | 


OTO yi | 
V V Hen to the Scffions of fweet filent thought, 


- How many a holy and obfequious teare 


Hath deare religious loue ftolne from mine eye, 
Asintereftof the dead,which now appeare, — ， 


C 2 


But things remord that hidden in there Це, 


| 
| 
| 


SHARE-SPHAREs 


Thot art the graue where buried loue doth liue, 
Н ung with the tropheis of my louers gon, 
Who all their parts ofme to thee did giue, 
That due of many,nowis thine alone, 

Their images Пош 4, I view in thee, 


And thou(all they)haft all che all of me. 


۱ 32 H 
1 Е thou furuiue ту well contented daie, | 
: When that churle death my bones with duft (Най couer 
And fhaltby fortune once morere-furu ay: | | 
Thefe poore rude linesofthy deceafed Louer: 
Compare them with the bett'ring ofthe time, 
And though they be out-ftript by euery pen, 


Referue them for my loue, not for their rime, 


Exceeded by the hight of happier men. 


Oh then voutfafe me but this louing thought, 
Had my friends Mufe growne with this growing age, 
А dearer birth then this his loue had brought 
To march in ranckes.of better equipage: 
But fince he died.and Poets better proue, 
Theirs for their tile ile read,his for his loue, 


EL many a нии oh Шеепе, 
. Flatter the mountaine tops with foueraine cie, 
Kiffing with golden face the meddowes greene; 
Guilding pale ftreames wich heauenly alcumy: 
Anon permit the bafeft cloudes to ride, | 


` With ougly rack on his celeftiall face, 


And from the fore'orne world his vifage hide. 
Stealing үп сепе to weft with this d fgrace: 
Euen fo my Sunne one early morne did fhine, 
With all triumphant fplendor on my brow, 
But out alack he was but one houre mine, ۱ 
The region cloude hath mask'd him from me now, 
Yet him for this,my loue no whit difdaineth, UR 
Suns of che world may ftaine,whé heauens fun ftainteh, 
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D o e 34 A 
VV Ну didft thou promife fuch a beauttous day, 
And make me trauaile torch without my cloake, 

To let Басе cloudes ore-take me іп my way; 

Hiding thy brau'ry in their rotten (токе; 

Tis not enou В that through the cloude thou breake; 

To dry the raine on my ftorme-beaten face; 

For no man well of fuch aifalue can fpeake; 

That heales the wound, and cures not the 01191266۴ 7 

Nor can thy fhame giue phificke to my gricfe, 

Though thou repent , yet Ihaue ftill the loffe, 

Th’ offenders forrow lends but weake reliefe 

To him that beares the {trong offenfes loffe, 
Ah but thofe teares are pearle which thy loue: fhee 15, 
And they are ritch,and ranfome all ill deeds. 


5 quM 
ТО more bee greeu'd к that which thou Вай done, 
Rofes haue thornes,and fluer fountaines mud, 
Cloudes and cclipfes Йаше both Moone and Sunne, 
Andloathfome canker liues in fweeteft bud. | 
Áilimen make faults,and euen I in this;: 
Authorizing thy trefpas with compare, 
Му felfe corrupting faluing thy amiffe, 
Excufing their fins more then their fins ares . 
Forto thy fenfuall fault I bring in fence,- 
Thy aduerfe party is thy Aduocate, | 
And gainft my felfe a lawfull plea commence,- 
Such ciuill war is in my loue and hate, | 
That lan acceflary:needs mutt be, 
To that fweertheefe which fourely robs from те, | 
Г Et me confefle that we two mutt be twaine, - 
Although eur vndeuided loues are one: 
So fhall thofe blots that do with me remaine, ` 
Without thy helpe, by me be borne alone, | 
Ja our two loues there is but орех рей, = 


| Though 
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S HART-SPEÁAR ВС 


ce. in our liues a feperable fpight, 
Which though it alter pot loues fole efe, - 


I may not euer-more acknowledge thee, 


Nor thou with publike kindneffe honour me, Tr 
Vnleffe thou take that honour from thy пате! r 
But doe not fo,I loue thee in fuch fort, | 
As thou being mine,mine is thy good report. 
S a decrepit father udi: Чеп ght, 
To fee his а@ ше childe do deeds of youth, 
So I, made lame by Fortunes deareft {pight | 
Take all my comfort ofthy worth and truth. 
For whether beauty,birth,or wealth, or wit, 
Or any of thefe all,or all ог more 
Intitled in their parts,do crowned fit, - 
I make my loue ingrafted to this ftore: 
So then Iam not lame,poore, пог difpifd, 00-0 
Whilft that this (hadow doth fuch fubftaace гіме, · 


And by a part of ail thy glory liue: ре 

Looke whatis beft,that Бей I with in thee, 

This wifh I haue,then ten times happy me. 
Ow can my Mufe панне toinuent... s.s г 

While thou doft breath that pooi'ft into my verfe, + 

Thine owne {weet argument,to excellent, За? 
ОП giue thy felfe the thankes if ought in me, 
Worthy perufal ftand арайа thy fight, 
For who s fo dumbe that cannot write to thee, 
When thou thy felfe doftgiueinuentionlighi? | . 
Be thou thetenth Mufe,tentimes more worth -~ 
Then thofe oldnine which rimersinuocate, ... с. 
Andhethatcallsontheejethimbrngforth 1 у 
рї oe т Eternall 


Te 


* Yet doth itfteale fiveet houres from loues d:light, 


Теа my bewailed guilt fhould do thee ате, 2 ۱ м ۱ T 


That Iin thy abundance am fuffic d, 


_ For euery vulgar paper со rehearfe: 


fe 
+ 


Sonners. 
` Eternal numbers to out-liue long date. 
| If my flight Mufe doe pleafe thefe curious dates, | 
4 22 Тһе раше be minebut thine {hal be the praife, и |f 
39 HUM 
хо Hhow lin ани with manners may 16 inge, 
When thou art all the better part of me? | 
What can mine owne praife to mine owne felfe bring; | - 
.. And what ist but mine owne when I praife thee, Y 
Euen for this,let vs deuided liue, | | 
And our deateloue loofe name of fingle one, bts 
That by this feperation I may giue: | 2 
That dueto thee which thoir deferuitalones = : 
Oh abfence what a torment would 人 thou proue, 
Wereitnot thy foure leifure gaue fweetleaue, | 
Toentertainethe time withthoughtsofloue, . 
VVhich time and thoughts fo fweetly doft deceiue, | > 
And that thou teacheft how to make one twaine, 
By praifing him here who doth hence remaine, 
: 0 
T all my oues; my مرت‎ take them all, 
What haftthou then more then thou hadft before? 
| No loue,my | loue,that thou тай true loue call, 
All mine was thine, before thou hadft this mores ` 
Then iffor my loue, „thou my loue receiueft, 
Icannot blame thee, for my сие thou үген; 
But yet Бе blam'd, if thou this felfe deceaucft 
B y wilfull tafte of ‘what thy felfe refufeft, ۱ 
] doeforgiue thy robb rie gentle theefe | 
Al though thou feale thee all my Air d 
And yet loue knowes it is a greater griefe os 
To beare loues wrong then hates knownei iniu : ۱ ۱ 
Lafciuious grace,in whom all il wel fhowes, 1 A. ІІ 
Kill me with fpights yet we muft not Defoe uoti aod E x и 
1 pose | IU 
了 Hofe pretty wrongs аен liberty commits, 
When I am fome-time abfent from thy heart, 
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7 ' SHAKESPEARE Se. 


и! "Thy beautie,and thy yeares full well befits; 


For fili temptacion followes where thou art. 


mw " Gentle thou art,and therefore to be wonne, | | Bp 
m" LL .. Beautious thou art,therefore to be affailed. 


And when а woman woes,what womans fonne, 
Will fouvely leaue her till he haue preuailed.. 
| Ayeme,but yet thoumightt my (саге ѓогреаге, . 
№ = Andchide thy beauty, and thy fraying youth, 
ғ”, Who lead thee іп their гуогенеп there 

NM - «Where thou art forft to breake atwo-fo'd truth: 

- Hers by thy beauty tempting het to thee, 

Thine by thy beautie beeing falfeto me, - 


Аш NN ° T thou Һай her it is not all my griefe, 

es | ' And yet it may be faid 1Hou'd her deerely, . 

ya That fhe hath thee is of my wayling cheefe, 
A loffe in loue that touches me more neerely.. 


x, ( || : 2 Louing offendors thus I will excufe усе, 
BE Thou dooft loue her,becaufe thou knowft Houe hers, 


And for my fake euen fo doth fhe abuíe me, 
Suffring my friend for my fake to approoue her, 
И Iloofe thee,my loffe is my loues gaine, 
Andloofing her,my friend hath found that loffe, 
Both finde each other,and I loofe both twaine, . 
And both for my fake lay on me this croffe, 

1 But here's the ioy,my friend and I are one, 

EE ۱ a Swecte flattery;then the loues but me alone, - 


WV Hen той I winke vd doe mine eyes Бей fee, . 
222 Foralltbe day-they view things упгере ка, 

But when [ {leepe,in dreames they looke on thee, 

And darkely bri ght,are bright in darke dire ed, ۱ 

Then thou whofe fhaddow (haddowes doth make bright, 

How would thy fhadowes forme, forme happy fhow, ы. 

To the cleere day with thy-much cleerer li ght, di oc 
“ When to ya-feeing eyes thy fhade fhines fo? 


Нот | 


Sonnet se 
How would (I fay, )mine eyes be bleffed made, 
By looking ontheeinthelivingday? = ^. 
“When in dead night their faire imperfect fhade, 
Through heauy flecpe on fightlefle eyes doth flay? / 
All dayes are nightscofee tillIfeethee, ..— 
And nights bright daies when dreams do {hew thee me, 


Ib the dull fubftance of my fleth werethought, 
 & Iniurious diftancefhould not ftop my way, єй 
For then difpigh of fpaceI would be brought, 000002. 
From limits farre remote, where thou dooft flay, © A 
No matter then although my foote did ftand 
Vpon the fartheft earth remoou а from thee, 
For nimble thought can jumpe both fea and land, 
As foone as thinke the place where he would be. | 
But ah,thought kills me that ат not thought 
To leape large lengths of miles when:thowart gone, 
22 Buc thatfo much of earth and water wrought, | 
- I muĝ attend,timesleafurc with my mone. 
| Receiuing naughts by elements fo floe, 
But heauie teares badges of eithers woe, я 


ГЕ other бб ааа purging fire, 

Are both withthee,where euer J abide, 

The firft my thought,the other ту defire, в. 

Thefc prefent abfent with {wift motion flide, | 

For when:thefe quicker Elements are gone 

In tender Embaffie of loue te thee, 25 

My life being made of foure,with two alone, | 

Sinkes downe to death,oppreft with melancholie, 

Vnillliues compofitionberecured, | 

By thofe fwift meffengers return'd from thee, 

Who cuen bur now come back againe affured, | 

Of their faire health,recounting иго me. 
This told,Lioy,but then no longer glad, . 
Исп them back агаше and ftraight grow fade 
пай | : 2 Mine 
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SHAKE-SPEARES. ` 


M Ine eye and heart are at a mortal! warre, 


How to deuidethe conqueft of thy fight, 
Mine eye,my heart their pi&ures fight would barre, 
My heart, mine eye the freecdome of that right, | 
My heart doth plead that thou in him dooft lye, 
(A clofet neuer pearft with chriftal! eyes ) 
But the defendant doth that plea deny, 
And fayes in him their faire appearance lyes, 
To fide this title is impannelled 
A quef of thoughts, all tennants to the heart, 
And by their verdict is determined гі 
The cleere eyes moyitie,and the deare hearts part, | 
As thus,mine eyes due is their outward parc, 
And my hearts right, their inward loue of heart. 


аи | 47 | 
Etwixt mine eye and heart 2 leagueistooke, | 
And cach doth good turnes now vnto the other, 
When that mine eye is famifht for a looke, 
Or heart in loue with fighes himfelfe doth finothers 
With my loues picture then my eye doth feaft, 
Andto the painted banquet bids my heart; 
Án other time mine eyeis my hearts инеу: 
And in his thoughts of loue doth Љаге a part, 7%; 
So either by thy picture or my loue, - 
Thy feife away, are prefent Rill with me, 
For thou nor farther then my thoughts canft moue, 
And Tam АШ with them,and they with thee, = 7 1 
_ Orifthey fleepe, thy picture in my fight - 
Awakes my heart,to hearts and eyes delight, - 


79883219070 дете 
| : Ow carefull was I when I tooke my way, | 
Each trifle vnder trueft barres to thruft, 


That to my vfe it might vnevfed fta ۱ 
From hands of falfehood,in fure wards of truft ? 
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~ But thou,to whom my iewels triflesare, | 
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SONNET 2 
Мой worthy comfort,now my greateft өнеге, 
| Thou Бей of deereft,and mine onely саге, ^^ 
| Art left the prey:of encry vulgar theefe, | 
E. Thee bauc I not lockt vp in any chef, 
| _ апе where thou art not though I feele thou att; ^ 
‚ Within the gentle clofure of my breft, | | | 
| 50 From whenceat pleafure thou maift come and part, | 
| And euen thence thou wilt be Rolne I feare, 
P o For truth prooues theeuith for a prize fo deare, | 


M a SCENIC 


А Саші that time (if бе. that time come ) 

_ à When fhall fee thee frowne on my defects, | 
When as thy loue hath сай his vemoft fumme, — 
Саша to that auditeby ۵ геіре@5, 

Араш that time when thou fhalt ftrangely paffe, 
And {carcely greete me with that funne thine eye, 
When loue conuerted from thethingitwas 
Shall reafons finde of fetled огашие. > 
Араш that time do I infconce те here 
Within the knowledge of mine owne defart, ' 
_ And this my hand,againft my felfe vpreare, | 
To guard the lawfullreafons on th part, ۱ 
E. _ Toleaue poore me,thow Бай the {trength oflawes, 
Since why tofoue,Ican alledgeno caufe, — 
А Е oe: 
Hg heauie doe макоб on the way, 
A A When whacl feeke (my wearie trauels end) 
Doth teach that eafe and that repofe to fay 
Thus farre the miles are meafurde from thy friend. 
The beaft that beares me,tired with my woe, 
Plods duly on,to beare that waight in me, 
As if by fomeinftin& the wretch did know 0002 
His rider loud not {peed being made from thee: 
The bloody {рите cannot proüoke himon, | 
That fome-times anger thrufts into his hide, | 
Which heauily heanfwers with а стопе, ^^ 


D 3 - More 


S HAKE-SP BARES. 
More {агре to me then fpurring to his fide, 
For that fame grone doth put this in my mind, 
My огееК Пез onwatd and my ioy behind. 
| | 91 ۱ 
Hus can my loue excufe the flow offence, ` 
Ofmy dull bearer,when from thee ресі, 
From where thou art,why fhoulld I hatt me thence, 
Till Ireturne of pofting is noe need. + 
О what excufe will my poore Беа then find, 
When fwift extremity сап {сете but flow, 
Then ош 1 {purre though mounted on the wind, 
In winged {peed no motion fhall i know, | 
Then can no horfe with my defire keepe pace, 
Therefore defire( of perfects loue being made ) 
_ Shall naigh noe dull fleth in his fiery race, 
But louc.for loue,thus (Най excufe my iade, 
Since from thee.going,he went wilfull flow, 
Towards thee Пе run,and giue him leaue to сое, 


49 am Iastherich whofe Медед key, | 
J Can bring him to his fweet vp-locked treafure, 
The which he will not еш гу hower furuay, | 
For blunting the fine pointof feldome pleafure, 
Therefore are feafts fo follemne and fo rare, 
Since fildom comming in the long усаге fet, 
Like ftones of worth they thinly placed are, 
Orcaptaine Iewells in the carconer. 
So is the time that keepes you as my cheft, 
Or as the warderobe which the robe doth hide, 
To make fome fpeciall inftant fpeciall Мей, 
By new vnfoulding his imprifon'd pride. 
Blefled are you whofe worthincffe giues skope, 
Being had to tryumph,being lackt to hope, | 


VV Hat is your fubftance,whereof are you made, 


That millions of (tange fhaddowes on you tend? ۰ 
be 2220. Since 


e 
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SONNETS. 
Since every one,hath euery опе,опе fhade, > 
And you but one,can every fliaddow lend: 
Defcribe efdonts and the counterfet, 


15 poorely immitated after you, 


On Неси: cheeke all artofbeautie fet; 

And you in Grecian tires are painted new: 

Speake of the fpring;and foyzon ofthe yeare,. 

The one doth fhaddow of your bezutie fhow,. 

The other as your bountie doth appeare, 

And you іп сиегу bleffedfhape we know. — . 
Inallexternall grace you haue fome part, 00 
But you like попе,попе you for conftant heart, 


$ Н how much more doth beautie Беаптіовв feeme, - 
WA By that fweet ornament which truth doth giue, 
The Rofe lookes faire, but fairer we it deeme 
For that {weet odor,which doth init Пие: — — 
The Canker bloomeshaue full as deepe a die, 
As the perfumed tincture of the Rofes, 
Hang on fuch thornes,and play as wantonly, 
When fommers breath their masked buds difclofess. 
But for their virtue only istheir fhow; 
They liue vnwoo'd, and vntefpe&ed fade; 
Die to themfclues , Sweet Койез дос not fo, 
Oftheir fweet deathes, are fweeteft odors made: 
And fo of you,beeuticusand louely youth, 
When that ай vade,by verfe diftils your truth, 


ane 


RT Ot marble, пог the guildedmonument, 7 
Of Princes ай out-liue this powrefull гіте; 2. 


Then vníwept бопе, befmecr'd with fluctifh time. 
When waftefull warre (Най Statues ouer-turne, | 2 
And broiles roote out the worke of mafonry, нб, 
Nor Jars his {word, nor warres quick fire fhalt burries. 
The liuing record of your memory, 115229 

| е Gainft 
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` But you fhall fhine more bright in thefe contents 
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SHAKE-SP BARES, 
- . Gainftdeatb,indallobliuiousemrity — 
^O, Shall you pace forth, your praife (Һа ftil finde roome, 
| Euen in the eyes of all pofterity nbus iEn 
That weate this world out to the ending doome, 
à бош ће iudgement that your felfe arife, 2 
‘You liue in chis,and. dwell in louers eies. - 
йа loue renew thy his , beit notfaid | 
Thy edge fhould blunter be then apetite, 
Which but too daie by feeding is alaied, | 
To morrow fharpned in his former might, 
So loue be-thou, although too daie thou fill 
Thy hungrie eies,euen till they winck with fulneffe,. 
. Too morrow fee арайте,апа doe not kill + 
The fpirit of Loue, with a perpetual dulneffe: | 
Let this fad Zntrim like the Ocean be us 
Which parts the fhore,where two contracted new, 
Come daily to the banckes,that when they fee. 
 Returne of loue,more Мей may be the view, - 
Аз cal it Winter,which being fulof care, | E 
- Makes Somers welcome,thrice more wifh'd,more rare; 


os 


/ 


prov flaue what fhouldI doeburtend, 一 - 
Vpon the houres;and times of your defire? ۱ 
Т Наце no precious time at al to fpend; 
Nor feruices to doe til you require, | 
Nor даге chide the world without end houre, 
Whilft I(my foueraine)watch-the clock for you, 
Nor thinke the bitterneffe ofabfenceíowre, | 
VVhen you haue bid your feruant once adieue, 
Nor dare I queftion with my ieaLous thought, 
_ VVhereyou may be,or your affaires fuppofe, - E o 
 Butlikeafadílaueftayandthinkeofnought | 
_ — Saue where you аге how: happyyou makethofe, 00000. 20 
. — Satrue a foole is loue,that inyour Wil, 22020201 
(Though you doe any thing)hethinkesnoill] — ^ 
BO 9 9 ۱ eS. T 
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| 58 
T Hat God forbid, that made me б your Пайе, 
I fkould in thought controule your times of pleafüte, 
Or at your hand th’ account of houres to craue, 
Being your vaffail bound to ftaie your leifure, 
Oh let me fuffer(being at your beck). 
Th imprifon'd abfence of your libertie, ۱ 
And patience гате хо fufferance bide each check, 
Without aceufing you of iniury, | 
Be where you lift,your charter is fo trong, | 
That you your-felfe may priuiledge your time 
To what you will,to you it doth belong, 
Your felfe to pardon of felfe-doing crime, 
Tam to waite,though waiting fo be hell, 
Not blame your pleafure be it ill or well, 


( 9 

Г their bee nothing нони Њи whichis, > 

Hath beene before , how аге our braincs beguild, 
Which laboring forinuention beare amife — 
The fecond burthen of a former child ? 
Oh that record could with a back-ward looke, 
Euen of fiue hundreth courfes of the Sunne, | 
Show me your image in fome antique booke, 
Since minde at firft in carreter was done, — 7 
That I might fee what the old world could fay, 
To this compofed wonder of your frame, — 
Whether we аге mended,or where better they, 
Or whether reuolution be the fame. ۱ 


То fubicéts worfe haue giuen admiring praife, ^ ^ 
۱ OF oH on iic 
| Py as the waues make towards the pibled (hore, 
бо do our minuites haften to their end, | | 
Each changing place with that which goes before, : : 


Natiuity once in the maine of light, 


| OhfüreIamthe witsofformerdaies, ^ 


In fequent toile all forwards do contend. 


нас - ` Зее. 
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SHAKESPEARES 

Crawles to maturity,wherewith being crown’d, 
Crooked eclipfes eainftbis glory fight, ^ ^ 7 
And time that gauc,doth now his gift confound. 
Time doth tran{iixe the florifh fet on youth, - 
And delues the paralels in beauties оуу; - 
Feedes on the rarities. ofmatures truth, o 0 
And nothing ftands.but for his fiethtomow, | ri 

And yettotimesin hope,my verfe fhall Яап > 

Praifing thy worth,difpight his cruell hand. 

gem, ۱ 


"5 dl I 
Sit thy wil,thy Image fhould keepe open 
My heauy eie'idstothe weary night? i 
Рой thou defire my flumbers оџа be broken, — 
While fhadowes like to thee do mocke my fight? 
Is it thy fpirit that thou fend'ft from thee 4: 
So farre from home into my deeds го prye, 
To find out fhames and idlehoures in me, · - 
The skopeand tenure of thy Ieloufic?. 
О no,thy loue though much, isnotfo great, 
It is my loue that keepes mine eie awake, | 
Mine owne true loue that doth my гей defeat, 7 
То plaie the watch-mas euer for thy fake, 
` For thee watch I whilft thou.doft wake elfewhere;, 
Fromme farre of , with others ай to neere,. 


Juos bea 
ee of felfe-Ioue poffeffeth al mine eie; 
2 Апа all my foule,and al my euery parts. 

And for this finne there is no remedie,, 

Tt is fo grounded inward iu.my heart, 

Me thinkes по face fo gratious isas mine, 

No fhape fo true,no truth of fuch account, 

And for my felfe mineowne worth do.define;. 
 AsIallother inallworths furmount., 0 2 

But when my glaffe fhewes me my felfeindeed: 2» o5 

Beated. and chopt withtandantiquitie iio r а 
Mineowne felfe Јоце quite-contrary read. 2222207 


۱ SONNETS 
Selfe,fo felfelouing were iniquity, 
T is thee(my felfe)that for my Сет praife, 
Painting my age with beauty ofthy daies, 
ОА Сат my loue fhall be as Тат now ۱ 
With times iniurious hand chrufht and ore-worhe, 
When houres haue dreind his blood and 814 his brow * 
With lines and wrincles,when his youthfall mome. 


На trauaild on to Ages fteepie night, 


Andall thofe beauties whereof now he's King | 
Are vanifhing,or vanifhtoutoffight, = 
Stealing away the treafure ofhis Spring, ^^ 
Forfuchatime do ! nowfortifie — — 
Againft confounding Agescruellknife, 250000 


His beautie fhall in thefe blacke linesbefeene, $ 1 —— 
Апа they fhall liue ә and hein them {till greene, 8 Di А 


U I haue: еепе by times fell hand defaced ~ 
The richproud соф of outworne buried age, | 
When fometime loftie towers Ifeedownerafed, 000 
And braffe eternall аце со тпогса гаре, 025004121122 
When I haue feene the hungry Ocean gaine^ Tom bog 
Aduantage on the Kingdome ofthe fhoare; 5-23462 БПА 
Andthe firmefoile win'ofthe watrymaine; 22070207 
Increafing flore with loffe,andloffe with flore, 22222 
When D haue feene fuch interchange of ftate, | : 
Or ftate it {elfe confounded sto-decay, 751 олен H ， | 
Ruine hath taughtmethustosuminate ail iw АДА 
That Time wili cofneand takemylouéaway,v ^ опий зыт 
This thought is as a death which cannot choofe 01102 
But weepe to haue,that which it feares to loofes 7002 


(t 
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Ince braffe nor ftonejnor earth nor boundleffe fes; vuv 


" 


А 


»" But fad тоға Шу oredwaies cheirpower, © 02207: 
ev. o |o Ra 


How 


— Mee 


"That he ай neuer cut from memory © _ 
_ Му fweet loues beauty;theugh my louers life; 


S HAKE-SPEARES 


How with this rage fhall beautie hold a plea, 
Whofé actionis no ftronger then a flower? 
О how fhal! fummers.hunny breath hold out, 
Againftthe wrackfull fiedge ofbattring dayes, 
When rocks impregnable are not fo ftoute , 
Nor gates of fteele fo опе: but time қайығы 
О fearefull meditation, whete alack, 
` . Shall times Бе Iewell from times cheftlie hid? >. 
|. Or what (trong hand can hold his fwift 6 Dicks; 
Or who his fpoile orbeautiecanforbid? — 
О none,vnleffe this miracle haue might, 
Thatin black inck my loue may (till fhine bi gc: 
66. 


ҒҒ Yr'd with all thefe for reftfull death I crys, ۱ 
Аз то behold defert abeggerborne, /.- 
And needie Nothing trimd in iollitie, | p 
And pure(tfaith vnhappily forfworne, = =; P 
And gilded-honor fhamefully mifplaft;. сїз о 
And maiden vertue rudely firumpeted, ۱ 2. 
And right perfection wrongfully ори < 4, AT i | 
And ftrength by limping fway difabled, | 
And arte made tung-tide Бу authoritie, - | 
And Folly (Do&or-like ) controuling skill, | 
And fimple-Truth mifcalde Simpjicitie 0200022 
And captiue-good attending Capraine ill; завр 
Tyr d with all «реге, гот thefe would Ibe. gones. 
Saue that to. dye, І leaue my loue alone. . эш 


7: 
ЕН whendace with. аюб fhould нее, 
„Апа with his prefence grace impietie, | ۱ 4: Hee 
That finne Бу him.aduantage fhould archiue, - 
And lace it felfe with his focietie і догова | 
Why fhould fale paintirig immirate his سس‎ 
And Reale dead feeing of his liuing hew? 
_ Why (heuldipóone Әсәм indirectly e за] 4 2 
| Бой; of fhaddawyfance: — T Md Si lajo bel ша = 


мой © 


SONNETS. 

Why fhould he liue,now nature banckrout is, 
Beggerd of blood to blufh through liuely vaines, 
For fhe hath по exchecker now but his, 
And proud of many,liues уроп his gaines? 

O him {Һе ftores,to fhow what welth fhe had, 

In daies long fince, before thefe ай fo bad. 
б б=т is his cheeke the map of daies ош-у/огпе, = 

When beauty liu'd and dy'ed as flowers do now, 

Before thefe baftard fignes of faire were borne, 
Or durft inhabit on aliuing brow: 
Beforethe goulden treffes ofthe dead, ài 


` Theright of fepulchers,were fhorne away, 


To liue a {cond life on fecond head, 
Ere beauties dead fleece made another gay: 
In him thofe holy antique howers аге fcene, 
Without all ornament,it felfe and true, 
Making no fummer of an others greene, : 
Robbing по ould to dreffe his beauty new; 
And him as fora map doth Nature ftore, у 
To fhew faulfe Art what beauty was of yore. 
"Г Hofe parts of thee that the worlds eye doth view, 
X Want nothing that the thought of hearts can mend: 
All toungs(the voice of foules)giue thee that end, 
Vitring bare truth,cuen (о as foes Commend, 
Their outward thus with outward praife is crownd, 
But thofe fame toungs that giue thee fo thine owne, 
In other accents doe this praife confound 1 
By {сете farther then the eye hath fhowne, 


` They looke into the beauty of thy mind, 


And that in gueffe they meafure by thy deeds, 

Then churls their thoughts(although their eies were kind) 
To thy faire flower adcherancke fmellofweeds, = =- 
But why thy odormatchethnorthy fhow, ii 

` The folye is.this,thatthoudocft common grow. > > -> 
۳۹ Ез That. 
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T Ha thou are Мапта Һа not be thy defect, 
For {landers marke was euer yet the faire, | 

The ornament of beauty is fufpe&, — ۱ 

А Crow that flies in heauens fweeteft ауге, 

_ So thou be good,flander.doth but approue, 

Their worth the greater beeing woo'd of time, 

For Canker vice the fweeteft buds dotli ое,“ | | 

And thou prefent'ft a pure vnftayined prime, — | | 

Thou Най рай by the ambuth of young daies, | 

Either not affayld,or vi&tor beeing chare'd, | 

Yet this thy praife cannot befoe thy praife, 

То tye vp enuy,cuermore inlarged, 0-2 НУ 1o 11 | 
If оте fufpect of ill maskt not thy оуу, =c s sulot 
Then thou alone kingdomes of hearts fhouldfowe © 

| кк Meo | 
Oc Longer mourne for یج‎ whenlamdead, 20200 | 
“Then you (Һа heare the furly Шел belt 0.< j 

Giue warning to the world растат fled со. ааа 

From this vile world with үйдей wormes to dwell: -7 
ay if you read this line,remember not, мате? 

The hand that writ и for Loue you fo, 

That Lin your {weet thoughts would be forgot, |. 
Ifthinking on me-then fhould make you woe.) 7 1 
O if( I fay) youldoke vpon this уе Е, v<; jennuos ЦА 
Whenl (perhaps) compounded amwithélay, 252-22-27 
Do not fo. muc ав ту poore name teherfe; | | : 
But let your loue euen with my life decay, оо. i300 
Ісай the wife world fhould looke into your mone; ... 


2 


^ i 


And тоске you with me after 1 am gona 55 cus 


зона ۵ iO URES or! Sool dni ۴ 
() Leaf che warldthouldtaske youtorecite, и 
АЛ What merit liu'd in me that you fhouldloue © 
After my death(deare loue оғ get mé quite, 0 
For you in me can nothing worthy proue, ü ma 
Мәе you would deuife fomeyertuousdye Т 
و‎ С Ж; i 
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SONNETS. 


To doe mote for me then mine owne defert, 

| And hang more praife уроп deceafed I, 
: Then nigard truth would gy impart: 
O leaft your true loue may feeme falce in this, 
That you for loue fpeake well of me yntrue, 
My name be buried where my body іѕ, - 
| And liue по more to fhame nor menor you. 

For I am fhamd by that which I bring forth, 

And fo fhould you,to loue things nothin g worth, 


| 7 
T time of yeeare thou mai in me behold; 
_ When yellow leaues,or none,or few doe hange 

Vpon thofe boughes which fhake againft the could, 
Bare rn wd quiers, where late the fweet birds fang. 
In me thou {ее the twi-light of fuch day, — 
As after Sun-fet fadethin the Weft, | 
Which by and by blacke night doth take aways. 
Deaths fecond felfe that feals vp all in refte | 
In me thou (еей the glowing of fuch fire, 
` That on the afhes of his youth doth lye, 
_. . As the death bed,whereon it muft expire, | 
| Confanmd with that whichitwasnurifhtby. о 
This thou percen ft, which makes thy loue more 化 ongy 
To loue that well,which thou muft- leauge erclong, | 


۳ =- ra енені e най, msc wwe E ҮКТҮҮ E ‚+ 


Ve be contented when ane fell areft,.. 

With out all bayle (най carry me away». 
My life hath in this line fomeintereft, -a moy} wo 
Which for memoriall fill with thee fhall Вау, ... . 
When thou reueweftthis,thou deeft reuew, i 
The very part was confecrate to thee, рег 
The earth can haue but earth,whichis his due; - . 

My fpirit is thine the better part of me, oul 

So then thou Һай but loft thedregsoflife,. 
The pray of wormes,my bodybeingdead, iis 
The coward conqueft ofa wzetches Кайе 1222207 7 
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SHAKESPEARE $ 
To bafe of thee to be remembred, 


The worth of that,is that which it containes, 
And that is this, and this with thee remaines. 


| 7. 
О are you го my thoughts is food to life, 
+ Oras fweetfeafon'd fhewers are to the ground; 
And Юг the peace of you I hold fueh firife, 
Аз twixta mifer and his wealth is found, 
Now proud asan inioyer,and anon 
Doubting the filching age will fteale his treafure, 
Now counting Бей to be with you alone, | 
Then betterd that the world may (ее my pleafure, 
Some-time all ful with feafting on your fight, 
And by and by cleane ftarued for a looke, 
Poffeffing or purfuing no delight | 
Saue what is had,or mutt from you be tooke. 
` Thus до I pine and furfet day by day, 
Or gluttoning onall,or all away, 


| 76 
VVHy is my veríe fo barren ofnew pride? 
So far from variation or quicke change? 
Why with the time do I notiglance afide 
. To new found methods,and to compounds ftrange 
Why write АШ all one,euer the fame, 
And keepe inuentionina noted weed, 
That euery word doth almoft fel my пате, 
_ Shewing their birth,and where they did proceed; 
О know fweet loue I alwaies write of you, 
And you and loue are ftill my argument: | 
So all my Бей is dreffing old words new, 
Spending againe what is already fpent: 
For as the Sun is daily new and old, 
So is my loue ftill telling what is told, 


ГЕ | | 
| Hy glaffe will fhew thee how thy beauties were, 
Thy dy all how thy pretious mynuits watte, с 


SoNars 8 


The vacant leaues thy mindes imprint will beare, 
And of this booke,this learning maift thou tafte, ' 
The wrinckles which thy glaffe will truly fhow, | 
Of mouthed graues will gine thee memorie, 
Thou by thy dyals fhady (tealth тай know, 
Times theeuifh progreffe to eternitie. 
Look. what thy memorie cannot containe, 
Commit to thefe wafte blacks,and thou fhalt finde 
 Thofe children nurft,deliuerd from thy braine, 
To take а new acquaintance of thy minde: 

Thefe offices,fo oft as thou wilt looke, 

Shall profit thee;and much inrich thy booke. 


g 
S О oft haue I inuok’d thee for my Mufe, 
 J And found fuch faire affiftance in my verfe, 
Aseuery Alien pen hath got my vie, | 
_ And vnder thee their poefie difperfe. | 

Thine eyes, that taught the dumbe on high to fing, 
And heauie ignorance aloft to flie, | 
Наце added fethers to the learneds wing, 
And giuen grace a double Мае Не. 
Yet be той proud of that which I compile, 
Whofe influence 1s thine,and borne of thee, 
In others workes thou dooft but mend the (tile, 
And Arts with thy {weete graces graced be, 

But chou art ali my art,and dooft aduance 

As high as learning,my rude ignorance, 


aus Пола ecu ee 

Hilf I alone did call урой thy ayde, 

My verfe alone had all thy gentle grace, 
But now my gracious numbers are decayde, 
And my fick Mufe doth giue an other place, 
I grant ( {weet loue )thy louely argument 
Deferues the trauaile of a worthier pen, 
Yet what of thee thy Poet doth inuent, 

He robs thee ofjand payes it us againe， 


-一 


| Не 


> ` GHARESPRARES 

He lends thee vertue,and he {tole that word). 
From thy behauiour,beautie doth he giue . 
And found it in thy cheeke: he can affoord AS. 
No praife to ее Би what in thee doth liue. | 

Then thanke him not for that which he doth fay, 

Since what he owes thee,thou thy felfe dooft pay, 

80 | 


() How T faint when I of you do write, 


Knowing a better fpirit doth vfe your name; 
Andin the praife thereof fpends all his might, 
To make me toung-tide {peaking of your fame, 
But fince your worth( wide аз the Ocean is) 

The humble as the proudeft faile doth beare;. 
My fawfie barke (inferior farre to his) 
On your broad maine doth wilfully арреаге, 
Your fhalloweft helpe willhold me vp a floate,. 
Whilft he уроп your foundleffe deepe doth ride; 
Or ( being-wrackt ) Iam a worthleffe bote, 
He of tall building,and of goodly pride. 
Then If he thriueandIbecaftaway, — — 
The worft was this,my loue was my decay.. 
21 
LT I Най Пие your Epitaph to make; 

Ог you furuiue when Lin earth amrotten;. 
From hence your memory death cannot take, 
Although in me each part will be forgotten. 
Your name from henee immortall life {Hall haue; 
Though I ( once gone) to all the world muft dye, 
The earth can yeeld me buc a:common graue, 
When you intombed in mens eyes fhall lye, 
Your monument {hall be my gentle verfe; 
Which eyes not yet created fhall ore-read, 


And toungsto be, your beeing fhall rehearíe; 


When all the breathers of this world'are dead; | 
You (Һай liue (füch vertue hath my Реп) | ۱ 
Where breath moftbreaths,cuen in the mouths of men.. 
| J grant. 
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۳ Ss 
82 : t 
Grant thou wert not married to my Mufe, 
And therefore maief without attaint ore-looke - 


- "The dedicated words which writers vfe 
Of their faire fubie&tbleffing euery booke. 


Thou art as faire in knowledge as in hew, 


Finding thy worth a limmit рай my praife, 


And therefore art inforc'd to feeke anew, 

Some frefher ftampe of the time bettering dayes. 

And do fo loue,yet when they haue deuifde, 

What ftrained touches Rhethorick canlend, . 

Thou truly faire,wert truly fimpathizde, | 

In true plaine words Бу thy true telling friend. 
And their groffe painting might be better v(^d, 
Where cheekes need blood,in thee it is abuf d. 

ЕКЕН mn 

I Neuer faw that you did painting need, 

And thereforeto your faire no painting fet, 
Ifound ( orthought | found) you did exceed, 
The barren tender ofa Poets debt: 

And therefore haue leptin yourreport, |. 

That you your felfe being extant well might fhow, 5 

How farre a moderne quill doth cometo fhort, 

Speaking of worth,what worth in you doth grow, 

This filence for my finne you did impute, 

Which fhall be moft my glory being dombe,' 

For I impaire not beautie being mute, | 

When others would giue life,and bring a tombe, 
There liues more life in one of your faire eyes, 
Then both your Poets can in praife deuife. 


V Hoisit that fayes E can fay more, 
Then this rich praife,that you alone,are you, | 

In whofe confine immured is the ftore, 

Which fheuld example where your equall grew, 

Leane penurie within that Pen doth dwell, 


Fe | That 


هه 
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Thatto his fubie& lends not fome {mall gloty, i 
But he that writes of you,if he can tell, 
That you are you, fo dignifies his ftory. 
Let him but coppy what in you is writ, 
Not making worfe what nature made fo cleete, 
And fuch a counter-part fhail fame his wit, 
Making his {tile admired euery where, 

You to your beautious bleffings adde а curfe, 

Being fond on praife,which makes your praifes worfe, 


М: toung-tide Mufe e manners holds her fill, 
‚У A While comments of your praife richly сотр 4, 
Referue their Chara&er with goulden quill, 
And precious phrafeby all the Mufes АРА, 
I thinke good thoughts, whilft other write good wordes, 
And like vnlettered clarke {till crie Amen, 
To euery Himne that able fpirit affords, 
In polifht forme of well refined реп, 
Hearing you praifd,I fay "tis fo, ‘tis true, 
And to the moft of praife adde fome-thing more, 
But that is in my thought,whofe loue to you i 
(Though words come hind-moft )holds his ranke before, 
Then others,for the breath of words refpect,. | 
Me for my dombe thoughts,fpeaking in effect, 
| 96 eT 


V VAs it the proud full faile of his great verfe, 
Bound for the prize of (all to precious) you, 

That did my ripe thoughts in my braine inhearce, 

Making their tombe the wombe wherein they grew? 

Was it his {pirit by fpirits taught to write, 

Aboue a mortall pitch,that ftruck me dead ? 

 No,neither he,nor his compiers Бу night 

Giuing htm ayde,my verfe aftonifhed. | 

He ner that affable familiar ghoft | ۱ 

Which nightly gulls him with intelligence, | 

As victors of my Щепсе cannot boaft, : a 


| SONNETS. 
{was not fick of any feare from thence. > | 
_ But when your countinance fild vp his line, 
` "Thenlackt I matter,that infeebled mine. 
8 í 


Arewellthou art too id for my poffeffing, 

And like enough thou knowft thy eftimate, 
The Chaster of thy worth giues thee releafing: 
My bonds in thee are all determinate. 
For how do I hold thee but by thy granting, 
And for that ritches where is my deferuing? 
The caufe of this faire guift in me is wanting, 
And fo my pattent back againe is fweruing. чач 
Thy felfe thou gau ft,thy owne worth then notknowing, 
Or mee to whom thou саш it,elíe miftaking, | 
So thy great guift vpon mifprifion growing, 
Comes home againe,on better iudgement making, | 

Thus haue I had thee asa dreame doth flatter, 

In fleepe a King,but waking no fuch matter. 

| аа” 


V Hen thou fhalt be-difpode to fet me light, 
And place my merrit in the eie of skorne, 
Vpon thy fide,againtt my felfe Пе fight, | 
And proue thee virtuous,though thou art forfworne: 
With mine owne weakeneffe being beft acquainted, 
Vpon thy part I can fet downe a ftory 
` Offaults conceald, wherein Гат attainted : 5 
That thou in loofing me,fhall win much glory: — 
And I by this wil be а 221061 و600‎ | 
_ Forbending all my louing thoughts on thee, 
The iniuries that to my felfe ] doe, 
Doing thee vantage,duble vantage me, 
Such is my loue,to thee Ifo belong, 94 rit 
‘That for thy right,my felfe will beare all wrong, 
o» | : 89 Lr 
Ay that thou didft forfake mee for forie fale, 
And 1 will comment уроп that offence, 
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Speake of my lameneffe, and Өтаірһе will halt: 
Againít thy reafons making сене. ае) 
Thou сап not(loue)difgrace me halfe fo ill, 
To feta forme vpon defired change, 
Аз ile my felfe difgrace,knowing thy wil, — — 
I will acquaintance ftrangle and looke ftrange: 
Be abfent from thy walkes and in my tongue, 
Thy {weet beloued name no more Най dwell, | 
LeaftI(too much prophane)fhould do it wronge: 
And haplie of our old acquaintance tell. — 
Forthee,againít my felfe ile vow debate, |. 
For 1 muft nereloue him whom thou doft hate, | 


| _ до | 
Hen hate me when thou wilt, if euer,now, | 
Now while the world is bent my deeds to croffe 
loyne with the fpight offortune,make me bow, 
Anddoenotdropinforanafterloffe: —— 00 
Ah doe not,when my heart hath fcapte this forrow, 5 
Come in the rereward of a conquerd woe, 
Giue nota windy night arainie morrow, 
To linger out a purpofd ouer-throw, 
If thou wilt leaue me, до notleaue me ав, ——— 
When other pettie griefes haue done their fpight, 
But in the onfet come,fo ftall I take | 
Atfirftthevery wort offortunes might, — ^ - 
And other ftraines of woe, which now feeme woe, 
Compar d with loffe of thee, will not (сете fo, 


anm glory in their birth,fome in their skill, 
Some in their wealth, fome in their bodies force, 
Some іп their garments though new-fangledill: — — 
Some in their Hawkes and Hounds, fome in their Нос, 
And euery humor hath his adiun& pleafure, 

Wherein іс findes a ioy aboue the reft, | 

But thefe perticulers are notmy meafure, 


All thefe I better in one generali beft, 


z 
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Thy loue is bitter then high birth to те, 
Richer then wealth,prouder then garments сой, 
Of more delight then Hawkes or Horfes bee: 
And hauing thee,of all mens pride I boaft. 
Wretched in this alone, that thou maift cake, 
All this away,and me той wretched make, 


92 
Б doe thy worft to fteale thy felfe away; 
For tearme of life thou art affured mine, 
Andlife no longerthen thy loue will бау». 
For it depends уроп that loue of thine, 
"Then need Inot to feare the worfl of wrongs, 
When in the leaftof them my life hath end, 
Iíce,a better басс tome belongs. 
Then that,which on thy humor doth depend. 
Thou canft not vex me with inconftant minde, 
Since that my life on thy reuolt doth lie, 
Oh whatahappytitledolfinde, = 
Happy to haue thy loue, happy to die! 
But whats fo bleffed faire that feares no blot, 
Thou та be falce, and yet I know it not, 
| | 02 
ТО {Һай Iiue,fu sites емі true; 
З Like a deceiued husband fo loues face, 
Мау ftill feeme loue to me,though alter d new: 
Thy lookes with me,thy heart in other places. 
For their сап liue no hatred in thine eye, 
Therefore in that 1 cannot know thy change; 
In manies lookes,the falce hearts hiftory 
` Is writin: moods and frounes and wrinckles ftrange.. 
Butheauen in thy creation did decree, ۱ 
That in thy face fweet loue (hould euer dwell, 
What ere thy thoughts, or thy hearts workings bey 


Thy lookes fhould nothing thence, but fweetneffe tell). 


` "How like Eaves apple doth thy beauty grow, 
If thy {weer vertue anfwere not thy ۰ | 
| 94 
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“фе that haue powre to hurt,and will doenone, - 


Fhat doe not do the thing,they той do (howe, 


Who moning others,are themfelues as бопе, 
"Vnmooued,could;and to temptation flow: 
They rightly do inherrit heauens graces, 
And husband natures ritches from expence, 
They are the Lords and owners of their faces, 
Orhers, but ftewards of their excellence: 

The {ommers flowre is to the (ommet fweet, 
Though to itfelfe,it onely Пие and die, 

But if that flowre with bafe infection meete, © 
The bafeft weed out-braues his dignity: 


For fweeteft things turne fowrelt by their deedes, 


Lillies that fefter, {mell far worfe then weeds, 


95 uds 
Ow fweetandlouely doft thou make the fhame, 
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H Which like a canker in the fragrant Rofe, 
Doth fpot the beautie ofthy budding name? 
Oh in what fweets doeft thou thy finnes inclofe! | 
That tongue that tells the огу of thy daies, 
(Making lafciuious comments on thy fport) 
Cannot difpraife,but in a kinde of praife, | 
Naming thy name, bleffesan ill report, 
Oh whata тапйоп haue thofe vices got, 
Which for their habitation chofe out thee, 
Where beauties vaile doth couer euery blot, · 
And all things turnes to faire,that eies сап fee! 
. Take heed(deare heart)of this large priuiledge, 
The hardeft knife ill vf d doth loofe his edge. 
۱ arno bith o 
Some fay thy fault is youth,fome wantoneffe, 
Some fay thy grace is youth and gentle fport, 
Both grace and faults are lou'd of more and leffe; | 


Thou makft faults graces,that to theerefortz ^: 


` Asenthe finger of a throned Queene, 


| SONNETS. 

The bafeft Iewell wil be well efteem d: 
So are thofe errors that in thee are feene, 
To truths tranflated,and for true things deem d, . 
How many Lambs might the fterne Wolfe betray, | 
И Ке а Lambe he could his lookes tranflate, 
How many gazers mighft thou lead away, 
. Jfthou мошаЙ vfe the ftrength of all thy аге? 

But doe not fo, loue thee in fuch fort, 

As thou being mine, mine is thy good report, 


۱ 97 j | 
Hov ike a Winter hath my abfence beene 
А АЕгот thee,thepleafure ofthe fleeting yeare? 
What freezings haue 1 felt, what darke daies feene? | 
What old Decembers bareneffe euery where? 
And yet this time remou'd was fommers time, 
The teeming Autumne big with ritch increafe, 
Bearing the wanton burthen of the prime, | | 
Like widdowed wombes after their Lords deceafe: | 
Yet this aboundant iflue feem'd to me, Abs 
But hope of Orphans,and vn-fathered fruite, 
For Sommer and his pleafures waite on thee, 
And thou away,the very birds are mute, 
Orifthey fing,tis with fo аш а сһееге, | 
That leaucs looke pale,dreading the Winters пееге, + 


| 9 

Е“ you haue Ibeene abfent in the fpring, 
When proud pide Aprill (dreft in all his trim) 

Hath put a fpirit of youth in euery thing: | 

That heauie Saturne laught and leapt with him, 

„Хе nor the laies of birds,nor the fweet (тей | 

Of different flowers in odor and in hew, 

Could make me any fummers йогу tell: | ۱ 

Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew: 

Nor did I wonder at the Lillies white, | | 

_ Norpraife the deepe vermillion in the Rofe, 

They weare but fweet,but e of delight: 


Drawne 
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Drawne afteryou, you parterne ofallthofe, | 
Yetíeem'd it Winter ШІ, апа youaway, 0 
Аз with your fhaddow I with thefe did play.. 


99 
“Не forward violet thus did Ichide, | р 
Sweet theefe whence did(t thou Reale thy fweet that 
Jfnot from my loues breath,the purple pride, (mels, 
Which on thy foft cheeke for complexion dwells? à 
Jn my loues veines thou Бай too grofely died, 
The Lillie condemned for thy hand, 
And buds of marierom had (оше thy haire, _ 
The Roles fearefully on thornes did tand, | 
Ош blufhing (Бате ап other white difpaires: 
А third nor red;nor white, had ftolne of both, , 
And to hisrobbry had annext thy breath, 
But for his theft in pride of all his growth. 
A vengfull canker eate him vp to death, 
More flowers І noted,yet I none could fee, | 
But fweet,or сег it had ftolne from thee, 


100: | ۱ 

V V Here art thou Mufe that thouforgetft fo long, | 

То fpeake of that which giues thee all thy might?: 

Spend(t thou thy fürieon fome worthleffe (опре, | 

Darkning thy powre to lend bafe fubiectslight, . 

Returne forgetfull Mufe,and ftraight redeeme, | 

In gentle numbers time fo idely fpent, | 

Sing to the саге that doth thy laies efteeme, . 

And giues thy pen both skill and argument. . 

Rife refty Mufe,my loues fweet faceduruay, , 

И time haue any wrincle grauen there, 

lf any,be a Satire to decay, % 

And make times fpoiles difpifed euery where, 
Giue my loue fame falter then time watts life, 
So thoupreuenft his fieth,and crooked knife, 

101. 
4 е Н truant Mufe what fhalbe thy amends, 


Sonnets. 
Por thy negle& of truth in beauty di'd? | 
Both truth and beauty оп my loue depends: 
So дой thou too,and therein Фро 4: 
Makeanfwere Mufe,wilt thou not haply faie, 
Truth needs no collour with his collour fixt, 
Beautie no penfelljbeauties truth to lay: 
But beftisbeft,if neuer intermixt, | 
Becaufe he needsno praife,wilt thou be dumb? 
Ехсше not filence fo,fortlies in thee, 
To make him much out-liue a gilded tombe: 
And to be praifd of ages yet to Бе, 
Then do thy office Mufe,I teach thee how, 
To make him feeme long hence,as he fhowes now. 
102 | 
M У loue is firengthned though more weake in fee- 
| Iloue not leffe,thogh leffe the fhow appeare, (ming 
That loue is marchandiz d,whofe ritch efteeming, 
The owners tongue doth publifh euery where. 
Our loue was new,and then but inthe fpring, 
When I was wont to greet it with my laies, 
As Philomel/infummers front doth finge, 
And {tops his pipe in growth of riper daics: 
Nor that the frmmer is leffe pleafant now 
Then when her mournefull himns did hufh the night, 
But that wild mufick burthens euery bow, = | 
And fweers growne common loofe their deare delight. 
Therefore like her, Ifome-time hold my tongue: 
Becaufe I would not dull you with my fonge. _ 
: 103 
_А Lack what pouerty my Mufe brings forth, 
Y That hauing fuch a skope to fhow her pride, 
The argument all bare is ofmore worth | 
Then when it hath my added praife befide. | 
Oh blameme погіҒІ по more can write! . 
Looke in your glaffe and there appeares a face, 
That oucr- goes my blunt inuention quite, 
Dulling my lines,and doing me difgrace, : 
Ga 2 Were 
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Were it not finfull then ftriuing to mend, 
To marre the fubiect that before was well, 
For tono other райе my verfes tend, 
Then of your graces and your gifts to tell. - 
And more,much more then in my verfe can fit, 
Your owne glaffe fhowes you,when you looke in it., 
+ | 104 
. О me faire friend you neuer can be old, 
For as you were when firt your eye I eyde, 
Such feemes your beautie flill;Three Winters со! е, 
Наце from the forrefts fhooke three fummers pride, 
Three beautious fprings to yellow Autumne turn'd, 
In ргосейе of the feafons haue I feene, ۱ 
Three Aprill perfumes in three hot ITunes burn'd i 
Since ће 1 faw you бе which yet are greene, 
Ah yet doth beauty Ке а Dyallhand, | 
Steale from his figure,and no pace perceiu'd, 
So your {weete hew,which me thinkes ӨШ doth Папа, 
Hath motion,and mine eye may Бе deceaued. ۱ 
For {саге of which,heare this thou age vnbred, 
Еге you were borne was beauties fummer dead, 
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та not my loue becal'dIdolatrie; — - 
Nor my beloued а5 ап 1doll fhow, | 
Since all alike my fongs and praifesbe 
To one,of one, {till fuch,and euer fo, 
Kinde is my loue to day,to morrow kinde; | 
Still conftant in а wondrous excellence, 
Therefore my verfe to conflancie confin'de,: 
One thing exprefling,leaues out difference, 
Faire,kinde,and true,is all my argument, 
Faire,kinde and true, varrying to other words, 
And in this change is my inuencion fpent, 
Three theams in one,which wondrous {cope affords. 
Faire,kinde,and true,haue often liu'd alone, 
_. Which three till now,neuer kept feate in опе, 


When. 


SONNET $. 
WV Hen in the Chronicle of wafted time, 
_ Нее difcriptions of the faireft wights, 
And beautie making beautifulloldrime, | 
Tn praife of Ladies dead,and louely Knights,. 
Then in the blazon of {weet beauties Бей, 
Of hand,of foote,of lip,of eye,of brow, 
1 fee their antique Pen would haue схргей, 
Euen fuch a beauty as you maifternow, ` 
| So all their praifes are but prophefies 
| _ Of this our time,all you prefiguring, 
| And for they look’d but with deuining eyes, 
| They had not {till enough your worth to fing : 
+ For we which now behold thefe prefent dayes, — 
۱ Haue eyes to wonder, but lack toun gs to praife. 
| Еки ае dea 
М Ot mine owne Кагез,пог the prophetick foule, 
N Ofthe wide world,dreaming on things to come, 
Can yet the leafe of my true loue controule,. 
Suppofde as forfeit to a confin'd doome. 
The mortall Moone hath her eclipfe indur de, 
And the fad Augurs mock their owne prefage, 
Incertenties now crowne them-felues affur de,. 
And peace proclaimes Oliues of endleffe асе, 
Now with the drops of this той balmie time, 
My loue lookes frefh;and death to me fübfcribes, 
Since fpight of him Пе liue in this poore rime, 
While he infults ore dull and fpeachleffe tribes.. 
 Andthou inthis fhalt finde thy monument, 
‚ When tyrants сгейз and tombs of braffe are репе, 
таа 5 108 Tu 
WV V Hatsin the braine that Inck may character, | 
` Which hath not figur'd to thee my true Spirit. 
What's new со fpeake,what now to regifter, | 
That may ехргейе my loue,or thy deare merit? 
| `: Nothing fweet boy,but yet سم‎ prayers diuine, © 
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I muft each day fay ore the very fame, 

Counting no old thing old,thou mine,] thine, 

Euen as when firft I hallowed thy faire name, 

So that eternall loue in loues frefh cafe, 0 

Waighes not the duft andiniury of age, 

Nor giues to neceffary wrinckles place, 

But makes antiquitie for aye his page, ۱ 
Finding the firft-conceit of loue there bred, - 
Where time and outward forme would thew it dead, | 

| 109 
Neuer fay that I was falfe of heart, 

| Though abferice fcem'd my flame to quallifie, 

As сайе might I from my felfe depart, | 

As from my foule.which in thy breft doth уе: 

That is my home ef loue, if I haue rang'd, 

Like him that trauels I returne againe; 

Juft to the time,not with the time ехсһапо 4, 

So that my felfe bring water for my flaine, | 

Neuer beleeue though in my nature raign'd, 

АП frailties that befiege all kindes of blood, 

That it could 10 prepofterouflie be ftain'd, | 

To leaue for nothing all thy fumme of good : 

For nothing this wide Vniuerfe I call, 
Saue thou my Кос ос thou art my all. 
| 110. 
: Las tisttue,L haue gone here and there, | 
And made my felfe a motley to theview, | 

Gor'd mine own thoughts, fold cheap what is той deare, 

Made old offences of affections new. 

Мой true it is,that I haue lookt on truth е 

Aíconce and ftrangely: But by all aboue, ~ 

T hefeblenches gaue my heart an other youth, | 

And worfe effaies prou'd thee my Бей of loue, 

Now allis done;haue what {hall haue по end, 

Mine appetite I neuer more willgrin де | 

On newer proofe,to triean older friend, 

А God in loue,to whom] am confin d, 

ж. 22 ۱ ۱ Then 
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Then giue me welcome;next my heauen the bet, === | | 
Euen to thy pure and той moft louing breft,. ^ 
: | 111 | | Е "n 
\ For my fake doe you wifh fortune chide, | 
_F The guiltie goddeffe.of my.harmfull deeds, 
That did not better for my life prouide, 
.. Then publick meanes which publick manners breeds. 
Thence comes it that my name receiues a brand, . 
And almoft сепсе my nature is fubdu’d | 
To what it workes in,like the Dyers hand, ۱ " | 
Pitty me Шеп апа with I were renu'de,. 2 ES 
Whitt like a willing pacient I will drinke, ۱ | 
Potions of Eyfell gaint my ftrong infe&ion,. 
_No bitterneffe that I will bitter thinke, 
Nor double pennance to corre& correction, 
Pittie me then deare friend,and 1 айигеусе, 
Euen that your pittie is enough to cure mee. | 
| 112, 
Our loue and pittie doth th’impreffion fill, . 
Which vulgar fcandall ftampt уроп my brow; 
. For what care I who calles me well or ill, 
So you ore-greene my bad,my good alow? 
You aremy All the world,and I muft ftriue, 
To know my fhames and praifes from your tounge, 
None elfe-to те nor Ito none aliue, | ۱ ۱ 
That my Пее! 0 fence ог changes right or wrong, 
In fo profound .46i/me I throw-all care 
Of others voyces,that my Adders fence, . 
To cryttick and to flatterer ftopped are: 
Marke how with my neglect I doe фирепее, | 
You are fo ftrongly in my purpofe bred, 
That all the world befides me thinkes yare dead, . 
۱ 113 ki 
Aince Heft you,mine:eye is іпту minde, 
_ And that which ропегиев те to рос about, . 
Doth part his funCtion;and is partly blind, 
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Seemes feeing,but effe&ually is out: 


For it no forme deliuers to the heart _ | 
Of bird,offlowre,or fhape which it doth lack, 


_ Of his quick obiects hath the minde no part, 


Nor his owne vifion houlds whatit doth catch: |. 
For if it fee the гид’ or gentleft fight, ۱ 
The moft fweet-fauor or deformedft creature, 
The mountaine,or the fea,the day,or night: 
The Croe,or Doue,it fhapes them to your feature; 
Incapable of more repleat,with you, 
My moft true minde thus maketh mine yntrue. 
II 


| m 4 
| СУЎ whether doth ту minde being crown'd with you 


Diinke vp the monarks plague this flattery ? 
Or whether {hall [ay mine eie faith true, — 
And that your loue taught it this Alenmie? 
To make of monfters,and things indigeft, 
Such cherubines as your {weet felfe refemble, 


Creating euery bad a perfect Бей 


As faft as obie&ts to his beames aflemble: 
Oh tis the firft,tis flatry in my feeing, | | 
And my great minde moft kingly drinkes it vp, 
Mine cie well knowes what with his guítis greeing, 
And to his pallat doth prepare the cup. | 

Jf и bepoifond,tis the leffer finne, | 

That mine eye loues it and doth firft beginne, 

| не | 
dp ewe lines that I before haue writ doe lie, 
Euen thofe that faid I could not loue you deerer, 

Yet then my iudgement knew no reafon why, | 
My moft fuil flame (оша: afterwards burne cleerer. | 
But reckening time,whofe milliond accidents 
Creepe in twixt vowes,and change decrees of Kings, 
Tan facred beautie,blunt the fharp'ft intents, ۱ 


Diuert ftrong mindes toth  courfe of altting things: нА | 


Alas why fearing oftimestiranie, ^^ 9 
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Might I not then fay now I loue you Бей, 


When Î was certaine orein-certainty, | 
Crowning the prefent,doubting of the гей: 
Louc is a Babe و‎ then might 1 not fay fo 
To giue full growth to that which fill doth grow, 


| $^ me not to the marriage oftrue mindes 


Admit impediments,loue is not loue 
Which alters when it alteration findes, 
Orbends with theremouer to remoue. 
© no, it is an euer fixed marke | | 
That lookes on tempefts and is neuer fíhaken; 
Itisthe ftar to euery wandring barke, 
Whofe worths vnknowne;although his higth be taken. 
Lou's not Times foole,though rofie lips and cheeks | 


. Within his bending fickles compaffe come, 


Loue alters not with his breefe houres and weekes, 
But beares it out euen to the edge of doome: 

If this be etror and vpon me proued, 

I neuer writ,nor no man euer loued. 

. Ccufeme thus,that I haue fcanted all, 
L X Wherein I оша your great deferts repay, 


Forgot vpon your deareftloue to call, 
. Whereto al bonds do tie me day by day, 


That I haue frequent binne with vnknown mindes, 
And giuen to time your owne deare purchaí d right, 


一 


. Thatlhaue hoyfted faile to al the windes 
_ Which fhould tranfport me fartheft from your fight. 


Booke both my wilfulneffe and errors downe, 

And oniuftproofe furmile;accumilate, 

Bring me within the leuel of your Коуупе, 

But fhoote not at me in your wakened hate: _ 
Since my appeale faies I did flríue to prooue 
The conflancy and virtue of your loue 
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Ike as to make our appetites more keene 
— With eager compounds we our pallat vrge, 
As to preuent our malladies vnfeene, ۱ 
We ficken го fhun fickneffe when we purge. | 
Buen fo being full of your nere cloying fweetneffe, 
To bitter fawces did 1 frame my feeding; | 
And ficke of wel-fare found a kind of meetneffe, 
To be difeaf'd ere that there was true needing. 
Thus pollicie in loue ranticipate 
The ills that were,not grew to faults affured, 
And brought to medicine а healthfull {tate 
Which rancke of goodneffe would by ill be cured, 
But thence Į learne and find the leffon true, 
Drugs poyfon him that fo fell ficke of you. 
030590102 EID 


W Hat potions haue I drunke of Syren tcares А 


Diftil'd from Lymbecks foule as hell within, | 7 ۱ 


Applying feares со hopes,and hopes to fares» 
Still loofing when Iaw my felfe to win? 1 
What wretched errors hath my heart committed, 
Whilf it hach thought it felfe fo bleffed neuer? . - 


How haue mine eies out of their Spheares bene fitted 


In the ditraction of this madding feuer? 
О benefit of ill, now I flad true 
That better is, by euil (till made better. 
And ruin'dloue when it is built anew ۱ 
Growes fairer then at firft,more ftrong,far greater. 
So Ireturne rebuke to my content, ۱ 
And gaine Бу ills thrife more then I haue fpent, 
120 | i 
re you were once ynkind be-friends mee now, 
And for that forrow , whichI then didde feele, 


 Needes тай L vader my tranfgreffion bow, | 


` Vnleffe my Nerues were Бгайс or hammered Де [ей | 
‚ Forif you were by my vnkindneffe fhaken 


©. 
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AsIby yours , y haue рай a hell of Time, 
And I a tyrant haue no leafure taken 
` To waigh how once I fuffered in your crime. 
О that our night of wo might haue remembred 
My deepeft ence,how hard trueforrow hits, 
Апа foone to you,as you to me then tendred 
The humble falue,which wounded bofomes fits! 

But that your trefpaffe now becomes a fee, 
. Mine ranfoms yours,and yours muft ranfome mee, 

۱ ст 1 2 ۱ 
| T I5 better to be vile then vile efteemed, 
When not to be,receiues reproach of being, 

And the iuft pleafure loft,which is fo deemed, 
Not by our fceling,but by others feeing, ۱ 
For why fhould others falfe adulterat eyes. 
Giue falutation to my fportiue blood? 
Or on my frailties why are frailer {piess 
Which in their wils count bad. what I think good? 
Noe, lam that I am,and they that leuell 
At my abufes,reckon vp their owne, ۱ eu 
Imay be ftraight thoughthey them-felues be bevel — | 
By theirrancke thoughtes,my deedes muft not be fhown 

Vnleffe this generall euill they maintaine, | 


All men аге bad and in their badneffe raigne. 


£u51 ЛО ТЕ 5514 
qu guift, thy tables,are within my braine -~ 
Full charaéterd with Ја по memory, = 
Which {Һай aboue that idlerancke гетата. 
Beyond all date euen to eternity. | 
Orattheleaft,lo long as braine and heart. —.— issu 
Haue facultie by nature to fubfitt, -~ & 
Til each to raz'd obliuion yeeld hispart - irs 
Of thee,thy record neuer сапБетій по 3 
That poore retention could not fo much hold, 
Nor need I talliesthy deate loué to skore, 
Therefore to giuethemfrommewaslbold, 7; 
0 | На : ` Те 


SHAKESSPEARES 


To trud chefe tables that receaue thee more, 
Fo keepe an adiunckt to remember thee, 
Were to import forgetfulneffe; in mee, 

12 


: 3 
мо Time, thou fhalt not boft that I doe change, 


Thy pyramyds дн vp with newer might 

To me are nothing nouell;nothing ftrange, 
They are but dreffings of a former fight: 
Our dates are breefe,and therefor we admire, 
What thou doft оу уроп vs that is оша, 
And rather make them borne to our defite; 
Then thinke that we before haue heard them could: 
Thy regiftersand thee I both defie, 
Not wondring at the prefent,nor the paft, 
For thy records, and what wefee doth lye, 
Made more or les by thy continuall haft: 

This I doe vow and this Най euer be, | 

I will be true свем thy fyeth and thee. 

124 
Y F my deate loue were but the childeof (late; 2 
It might for fortunes bafterd be vnfathered, 


„Аз fubieét to times loue,or to times hate, 


Weeds among weeds,or flowers with flowers gatherd, 
No it was buylded баг. from accident, 

It fuffers not in fmilinge pomp;nor falls 

Vader the blow ofthralled difcontent, - 


_ Whereto th'inuiting time our fafhion calls: - 


о 
It feares not policy that Heriticke, 


Which workes on leafes of fhort numbred howers, 
But all alone ftands hugely pollitick, | 
That it nor growes with heat,nor drownes with fhowres, 
To this I witnes call the foles.of time, 
Which die for dete Mis haue па А for crime. 
I2 | 


X МЕС t ought to me] bore the canopy, | 


With my extern өзе outward honoring, 


9 $, 


Or layd great bafes for eternity, { 
Which proues тоге fhort then waft or ruining? 
Наце I not feene dwellers on forme and fauor ۰ 
Lofe all,and more by paying tco much rent 
For compound fweet;Forgoing fimple fauor, ۲ 
Pittifull thriuors in their gazing fpent. . 
Noe,let me be obíequious in thy heart, 
And take thou my oblacion,poore but free, 
Which is not mixt with feconds,knows no art, 
_ But mutuall render, onely me for thee. 
Hence thou fubbornd/ zforzer, а trew foule 
When той impeacht,ftands leaft in thy controule 
126-< ۱ 
() Thou my louely Boy who in thy power, 

Doeft hould times fickle glaffe,his fickle, hower: 
| Who Вай by wayning growne;andtherein ою, — 
| Thy louers withering,as thy fweet felfe grow ft. 

If Nature(foueraine mifteres ouer wrack) | 
As thou goeft onwards fill will plucke thee backe, 
She keepes thee to this purpofe,that her skill. 
May time difgrace,and wretched mynuit kill. 

‚ Yetfeare her О thou minnion of her pleafure, 
: She may дегате Әне not {till keepe her trefure! 
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“ 
ала 


Her Axdite(though delayd Janfwer'd muft be, е | 
And her Quietus isto render thee, - ип : | 
Es і PEL OND 
| ( д 
| орача uf 
| E the ould age blacke was not counted faire, 
E Orifit weare it bore not beauties name: _ 
| But now is blacke bcauties fucceffiue heire, | 
| And Beautie flanderd with а БаЙаға (Бате, 
For fince each hand hath put on Natures power, 
Pairing the foule with Arts faulfe botrow'dface, 
Sweet beauty hath по name по holy boure; ^ ^ ^ i > 
But is prophan’d, ifnotiiuesin di 9۵0۱21۱ 903 FEN 
| Hg Therefore 


$ HAKE-SPEARES 
Therefore my Mifterffe eyes are Rauen blacke, 


Her eyes fo {uted and they mourners (сете, 
At fuch who not borne faire no beauty lack, 
Slandring Creation with a falfe efteeme, ۱ 
Yet fo they mourne becomming of their woe, 
That euery toung faies Беацгу fhould looke fo. 
охай : 2 
Но“ oft when thou my mufike inufike playft, 
Vpon thatbleffed wood whofe motion founds 
With thy {weet fingers when thou gently fwaytt, 
The wiry concord;that mine саге confounds, 
Do I enuie thofe Iackes that nimble leape, 
To kiffe the tenderinward of thy hand, 
Whilft my poore lips which fhould that Багией reapes 
At the woods bouldnes by chee blufhing Rand. 
Tobe fo zikledthey would chan ge their Паге,. 
And fituation with thofe dancing chips, 
Ore wnome their fingers walke with gentle gate, 
Making dead wood more bleft then liuing lips, 
Since faufie Iackes fo happy are in this, 
Giue them their fingers,me thy lips to kiffe, 
129 | 
Терес of Spirit ina wafte о ате 
Is luftin aGtion,and till a&ion , luft 
15 periurd,murdrous,blouddy full of blame, 
Sauage,extreame,rude,cruell,not со truf, 
Inioyd no fooner but difpifed fraight, 
Paftreafon hunted, and no fooner had 
Раб reafon hated as a fwollowed bayt, 
On purpofe layd to make the taker mad. 
Made In purfutandin poffeffionfo, —.- 
Най, hauing,and.in queft,to haue extreame, 
A bliffe in proofe and proud and very wo, 
Before a ioy propofd behind a dreame, | 
All this the world well kaowes yet none knowes well, 
_ Tofhunthe heauen that leads mento chis hell. я 


Verse B7 
ШУ. 


SONNETS. 
130 


fogni | 
M Y Miftres eyes are nothing like the Sunne, 


С штај] is farre more red,then her - red, 


]fhaires Бе wiers,black wiers grow on her head: 
I haue fcene Rofes damaskt,red and white, | 

But по fuch Rofes fee lin her cheekes, 7 

And in fome perfumes is there more delight, 


J loue to heare her fpeake,yet well Iknow, 


Igraunt I neuer faw а 60006116 рое, st 
My Miftres when fhee walkes treads on the ground, 
And yet Бу heauen I thinke my loue as rare, 
As any fhe beli d with falfe compare. 
121 
Hou art as tiranous,fo as thou art, - an 
As thofe whofe beauties ptoudly make them eruell; 
For well thou know’ft to my deare doting hart ۱ | 
Thou art the faire and moftpreciousIewell. — I 
Yetin good faith fome fay that thee behold, ^ | 
Thy face hath not the power to make loue grone; —— | 
To fay they егте, dare not be fo bold, В: | 
Although I fweare it to my felfe alone. | | 
And to be fure that is not falfe I fweare | 3 | 
А thoufand grones but thinking on thy face, _ № 
One on anothers песке do witnefie beare 2 | 
"Thy blacke is faireft in ту iudgements place. 
In nothing art thou blacke {апе in thy deeds, 
And thence this flaunder as I thinke proceeds, 
"22 | 
Hine cies Iloue,and they as pittying me, ۱ 
Knowing thy heart torment me with difdaine, 


_] fnow be white, why then her brefts are dun: 


“Then in the breath that from my Miftres гесКез. 


‚ That Muficke һа afarre more pleafing found: 


Наце put on black,and louing mourners bee, 


Looking with pretty ruth vpon my paine, 


SHAKE-SPEARG S 
And truly not the morning Sun of Heauen 
Better becomes the gray cheeks of th’ Бай, 
Nor that full Starre that víhers in the Eauen 
Doth halfe that glory to the fober Welt 
Аз thofe two morning eyes become thy face: 
О let it then as well befeeme thy heart | | 
То mourne for me fince mourning doth thee grace, 
And fute thy pitty like in cuery part. ` 
Then-will I fweare beauty her felfe is Ы acke, 
And all they още thar thy complexion lacke, 


B Efhrew that heatt that makes my heart to groane 
For that deepe wound it giues my friend and me; 
If not ynough to torture me alone, | | 
But flaue to flauety my fweet'ft friend той be, 
Ме from my felfe thy cruell cye hath taken, 
And my next felfe thou harder haf ingroffed, 
Of himymy felfe,and thee Iam forfaken, | 
A torment thrice three-fold thus to be croffed 2 
Prifon my heart in thy fteele bofomes warde, " 
But then my friends heart let my poore heart bale, 
Who ere keepes me,let my heart be his garde, 
Thou сапй not then vfe rieor in my faile, 
And yet thou wilt,for Ibeing pent in thee, 
Perforce am thine and all that is in me. 


I қ 

O now I haue confeft ii he is thine, 
~ And I my felfe ammorgag d to thy will, 
‚ My felfe Ileforféit,fo that other mine, 
Thou wilt гейоге to be my comfort fill: 
But thou wilt nobnor he will not be free, 
For thou art couetous,and he is kinde, 
He learnd but furetie-like to write for me, 
Vnder that bond that him as fat doth binde., 
The ftatute of thy beauty thou wilt take, 
Thou vfurer that рис forth all to víe, 


Апа 


SONNET Se | 

And fue a friend,came debter for my fake, 

"бо him I loofe through my vnkindeabufe, — 
Him haue I loft, thou halt both him and me, 
He paies the whole,and yet am I not free. 


апарат acc 
қү Ho euer hath her wifh,thou Һай thy Wik, | 
And Will too boote,and Willin ouer-plus; 
More then enough am I that vexe thee fill, 
To thy {weet will making addition thus, ۱ 
Wilt thou whofe willis large and {patious, | ШО s 
Not once vouchfafe to hide my will in thine,- | 
Shall will in others {сете right gracious, | 
And in my will no faire acceptance fhine:: 
The fea all water,yet receiues raine ЁШ, 
Andinaboundance addeth to his йоге, | 
So thou beeing rich ill adde to thy Wilh- | 
One will of mine to make thy large ili more.. 
Let no vnkinde,no faire befeechers kill, — 
Thinke all but one,and me in that one ۰ 
| ditt 136... 
I: thy foule check thee that I come fo neere, 
Sweare co thy blind foule that I was thy Wl, | 
And will thy foule knowes is admitted there, 
Thus farre for loue, my loue-fute {weet fullfill. 
will, will fulfill the treafure of thy loue, 
I fill ic full with wils,and my will one, . . 
In things of great receit with eafe we prooue, 
Among a number one is reckon d попе. .. 
Then іп the number let me райе vntold, 
Though in thy flores account Ione muff beg... . 
For nothing hold me, fo it pleafe thee hold, = 
That nothing:me,a fome-thing {weet to (рес. ， 
Make but my name thy loue,and loue that full, . - 
And then thou loueft me for my name is 02-200 


| озбауы его ща ова Вани 
| | Hou blinde foole loue, what доой оц to mine eyes, © 
PI | i "That 


5 ۲ ۸۲۲-6 ۱ ВВ 
That they behold. and fee nos what they fees 
They know whatbeantieis;fee whezeitlyes, . 
Yee what thebeftis taketlie worftto be.. 
Yfeyescorrupt by ouer-partiall looks, . 
Be anchord in the baye where all men ride, | 
Why of eyes falfehood Вай thou forged hookes, . 


‘Whereto theiudgement of my heart istide? 


Why fhould my heart thinkethat a feuerall plot, 
Which my heart knowes the wide worlds common place? 
Or mine eyes feeing this fay thisis not: Bv 
To put faire truth уроп fo foule aface,. / 
In thingsright true my heart and eyes hauc erred, 
And to this falfe plague are they now tranfterred. , 
-alonge Я 
J/ Hen my loue fweares that fhe is made of truth, . 
I do beleeue her though I know fhe lyes, 
That fhe might thinke me fome vnruterd-youth, 
Volearned in the. worlds falfe fubriltiess.. = 
Thus vainely chinking that fhethinkes me young; . 
Although fhe knowes my dayes are рай the beft, - 
Simply I credit her falfe {peaking tongue, | 
‘On both fides thus is fimple truth fuppreft: — 2 
Bat wherefore fayes (Не not fhe is vniuft:?.. “ке be 
And wherefore fay not I that Тап old? » 
О loues Бей habit isinfeemingtruft, = 
And age in loue,louesnot t'haue ycares told, | 
Therefore Буе with her,and fhe:with me, _ 
And in our faults by lyes we flattered beg. — 
салып жады | 
7N Call not me to iuftifie the wrong, 


А 7 That thy vnkindneffe layes vpon my heart, 

_ Woünd me not with те eye but with thy:toung, с. 
Vie power with power,andflaymenotby Att, — = 

Tell methoulouttelfe-where;butinmy fight, © 

Deare heart forbeare to glance thine eye afide, 


ра 


‘What needit thou wound with cunning when thy mi ghe: 


“=< 
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Js more then my ore-preft defence сап bide? 
Let me excufe thee ah my loue well knowes, 


Her prettie lookes haue beene mine enemies; 


And therefore from my face fhe turnesmy foes, | 


That they elfe-where might dart their іпішіев г. 
Yet do not fo;butfiace Гат neere laine, 
Kill mc out-right with lookes,and rid my paine, 
| 140 2 
В E wifeas thou arteruell;do net preffe ен 
AD) My toung:tide patience with too much difdaine : 


‘Leaf forrow lend me words and words expreffe, 


The manner of my pittie wanting paine, 
11 might teach thee witte better it weare, 


"Though not toloue,yetloue to.tell ne fo, 


„Аз се е fickemen when their deaths be neere, 


"No newes but health from their Phifitions know. 
For if оца difpaire 1 fhould grow madde, 

г And inmy madnefle might fpeake ill of thee, 
Now thisall wrefting world is growne fo bad, 


‘Madde flanderersby madde eares Беісеней Бе, 


That I may-not Бе Чо, nor thou be lyde, (wide, 
Beare thine eyes ftraight , though thy proud heart рое 
141 pe эм | 

P faith дое not loue thee with mine eyes, 
Forthey in.thee athoufand errors note, 

‘But ‘tis my heart thacloues what they. difpife, 

‘Who in difpight of view ispleafd to dote. 

Nor are mine eares with thy toungs tune delighted, 
‘Nor tender feeling tobafe touches prone, 

Nor tafte, norfmell,defireto beinuited | 

To any fenfuall {сай with thee alone: 

Rut my fiue wits;nor my fiuefencescan: > 

Difwade опе foolith heart from feruing thee, 

Who leaues vnfwar the likeneffe of атап, 

Thy proud hearts flaue and vaffall wretch to Без 
_Опеу my plague thus farre I count my gaines: 
'Thacfhe that makes me finne,awards me paine, 

- 12 ۱ 
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5 H ARES PE ARES 


[0i is my mud ‚апа dy кана vertue Нео, 


Hate ofi my Ginne,grounded on finfulllouing, - 
О but with mine , compare thou thine owne flate, 


_ And thou fhalt finde it merrits not reproouibg, 
. Orif it do, not from thofe lips of thine, 

That haue prophan' d their fcarlet ornaments, 
And feald falfe bonds of loue as oft as mine, 
Robdothers beds reuenues of their rents, 
Beitlawfull I louethee as thoulou'ftthofe, 


Whome thine eyes wooe as mine importune thee; 


Roote pittie in thy heart chat when it growes, 
Thy pitty may deferue to pittied bee. 


If thou doof! feeke го haue what thou doof hide, 


By felfe papie таг! thou be denide. 
143 
L Oe asa сатылас wife runnes to catch,. 
„Опе of her fethered creatures. broake away, 


Sets downe her babe and makes ۲ бренд. 


In purfuit of the thing Фе would ۶ 
Whilft her neglected child holds herin chace,. 
Cries to catch her whofe bufie care is benz, - 
To follow that which fliesbefore her face: | 
Not prizing her poore infants difcontent;- 
So runft thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilft I thy babe chace сПее а агге behind, 
But ifthou catch thy: hope еште back to mes | 
And різулһе mothers part kiffe me,be kind, | 
So will I pray thatthou maift haue thy. will, 


If thou turne back and my loude crying йй. ә? 121 361 


dom loues I тканын i and pires 
Which like two fpirits do-fugieft me аш, 
The better апрейва man riz ht faires 200 
The worfer fpirit a woman collour'd FE 

To win me foone to hellmy femall واه‎ y; 


۱ ‘SONNETS 
Tempteth my better angel from my fight, © 2707 0n 
And would corrupt my faint to be a diuels m 
“Wooing his purity with her fowle pride. — 
And whether that my angel be turn’d finde, 
Sufpe& Lmay,yet not diretly tell: 0. 
But being both from me both to each friend, 
І geffe one angel in an others hel. | 
Yet this (hal i nere know but liue in doubt; 
Till my bad angel firemy good one ош. 


144 , 
TT lips that Loues са hand did make, 
Breath’d forth the found that faid I hate, 

To me that languifhe for her fake: 
But when fhe faw my wofull ftate, 

Straight in her heart did mercie come; 

Chiding that tongue that euer fweet, 

Was vfde in giuing gentle dome: — 

And tought it thus a new to 2 

Thate (Не alterd withan end, | 
Thatfollow'ditasgentleday, = 

Doth follow night who likea fiend © 

From heauen to hell is Йоуупе away, 

Ihate,from hate away fhe threw, 
And fau’d my life faying not you. 
146: 


4 | 

Oore foule the center of my finfullearth, - 11 

Му finfull earth thefe rebbell powres that thee array, 
Why doft thou pine within and fuffer dearth} - 5 
Painting thy outward walls (о coftlie gay? 
Why fo large сой hauing fo fhort a leafe, 
Пой thou vpon thy fading manfion репа? 
Shall wormesinheritors of thisexcefle, — 
Eate vp thy charge?is this thy bodies end? 
Then foule liue chou уроп thy feruants و0616‎ 
And let that pine to aggrauat thy оге; 
Buy tearmes diuine in felling houres of droffes - 


13 ] Within 


5 ۲ ۸ ٩ ۲-۴ ۸ ЕС 
Within be Ка, without be rich no more, 
:So fhalt thou feed on death,that feeds оп men, 
And death once dead,ther's no:more dying then, 
1 1 45 7 7 З 
А Y loue is as s cane Ki бал, ۱ 
. ¥ А For that which longer nurfeth the difeafe, | 
“Feeding on that which doth preferue the ill, 
ТЬупсегаше fickheappetiteto pleafes 
"My reafon the Phifition to my loue, | 
Angry that his prefcriptionsare not kept 
Hath left me;and I defperate now approoue, 
"Defite is death, which Phifick did except, 
"Рай cure I am,now Reafon is pafl care, 
And frantick madde with euer-more vnreft, 
"My thoughts and ту difcourfe as mad mens are, 
Atrandon from the truth vainely expreft, | 
For I haue fworne thee faire,and thought thee bright, 
Who art as black as hell,as darkeas night. 


ІД: 

Ме! what eyeshath wl putin my head, 4 
AS Which haue no correfpondence with true fight; 
Or if they haue, where is my iudgment fled, | 
That cenfures falfely what they fee aright? * 

‘Jf that be faire whereon my falfe eyes dote, 

"What meanes the world to fay it is not fo? 
1۴16 be not,then loue doth well denote, | 
Loues eye is not fo true as all mens:no, 

- How can іс? О how can loueseyebe true, 

That is fo vext with watching and with teates? 

‘No maruaile then though Imiftakemy view, 0000000 

The funne i: felfe fees not, till heauen cleeres,- (0 

O cunning loue, with teares thou keept me blinde; -7 
Leaft eyes well fceing thy foule faults fhould finde, 


* 149 L З А А 
|f AnftthouO сие fay Iloue thee not; + 
€ Зе. my felfe with thee pertakes - ши. 


۱ SONNET 8 
Doe I not thinke onthee when I forgot’ ۱ 
Am of my felfe, all tirane for thy fake? 22 ei 
Who hateth thee that Idoe-eall my friend,- > 
On whom froun'ft thou that I doe faune урой, 
Nay ifthou lowrfton me дос I not fpend: | 
Reuenge уроп my felfe with prefent ۶ : 
What merrit do | in my felfé refpect, e 
That is (o proude thy feruice to difpife, - с 
When all my Бей doth worfhip thy defe?t, 


- Commanded by themotion ofthineeyes. | 


But loue hate on for now 1 know thy minde, 
Thofe chat can fee thou lou'ftjand I ат blind, > 
ES Н from what powre haf thow this powzefull might, 
AJ VVith infufficiency my heart to fway, | 
To make те piuéthelieto my-true fight; — | 
And {were that brightnefle doth not grace the дау? —. 


` Whence haft thou this becomming of things il 


That in the very refufe of thy deeds, im 
There is fuch @тепр в and warranti e of skill, . 
That in my minde thy wort all Бей exceeds? 
Who taught thee how со make me lowe thee more, .- 
The more J heare and fee iuft caufe of hate, - 
Oh though Поне what othersdoeabhor, ^ 
With others thou fhouldtt not abhor my Касе, | 
Ifthy vnworthincffe гай louc ните, - іру bluoys aki 
More worthy I to bebelou'd ofithees с ۱ 
| при подета ۱ 
Г. Oueistoo young to know what confcience is, © 
Yet who knowes not confcience is borne of loue, >. 


Then gentle cheatervrgenot my атій 2: — 
Léaft guilty of my faults thy {weet fefe proue, = 
Forthou betraying те, I doe betray .— —  — 
My nobler part to my grofe bodiestreafon, ` 

My foule doth tell my body that he шау, 
Triumph in loue, е ftaics no farther reafon, .- 


Вас. 
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Butryüng at thy name doth point out thee, 

As his triumphant prize,proud of this pride, | 

He is contented thy poore drudge to be 

To ftand in thy affaires, fall by thy fide. 

. № wantof confcience hold itthat I call, | 

Her loue, for whofe deare loue I rift and fall, 
۱ 1 bb 

15 louing thee thou know t Tam forfworne, 
But thou art twice forfworne го me loue fwearing, —— 

In act thy bed-vow broake and new faith torne, 

Іп vawing new hate after new loue bearing: - 

But why of two othes breach doe I accufe thee, - 

When I breake twenty:I am periur'd moft, | 

For all my vowesareothes butto mifufe thee: NW 

And all my honeflfaithintheeisloft. = ^ . ^ 

For I haue fworne.deepe othes of thy decpe kindneffe: 

Othes of thy loue,thy truth,thy conftancic, | 

And to inlighten thee gaue eyes to blindneffe, 

|. Or made them fwereagainft the thing they fee. 

ForI haue fworne thee faire:more periurde eye, 

To {were againft the truth fo foule a lie, | 


153. 
шум laid by his brand са fella Пеере, | 
А maide of Dyans this aduantage found, 
Ала his loue-kindling fire did quickly fteepe 
In a could vallie-fountaine of that ground: 
Which borrowd from this holie fite of loue, 
А dateleffeliuely heat ftilltoindure, — 
And grew a feething bath which yet men proue, 
Арашй firang malladies a foueraigne cure: 
But at my miftres eie loues brand new fired, | 
The boy for triall needes would touch my breft, 
I fick withall the helpe of bath defired, —— — 
And thether hied a fad diftemperd gueft, 
But found по сиге, Фе bath for my helpe lies, 
Where (pid got new fire;my miltreseye, = ү. 


SONNETS 


I : 
o Loue-God lying id à flcepe, 

Laid by his fide his heart inflaming brand, 
Whilft many Nymphes that vou'd chaft life to keep, 
Came tripping Бу Биг in her maiden hand, 

The fayreft votary tooke vp that fire, E. 
Which many Legions of true hearts had warm 4, 
And fo the Generall of hot defire, ы 
22 Wasfleeping by a Virgin hand difarm'd. 
1 This brand fhe quenched in a coole Well by, 
Which from louesfire'tooke heat perpetuall, | 
Growing a bath and healthfull remedy, | 
For men difeafd,but I my Miftriffe thrall, 
Came there for cure and this by that I proue, 
Loucs fire heates water, water cooles not lout. 


۷ 


То | 


А Louers complaint. 
BY 
WILLIAM бваквеврвава. - 


| Rom off ahill whofe сопсацелуотбе reworded, 
& Aplaintfull (tory from a fiftring vale 
My fpirrits t'attend this doble voyce accorded, 
And downe I laid to lift the fad сит tale, 
Ere long efpied a fickle maid full pale | 
Tearing of papers breaking rings a twaine, | 
Storming her world with forrowes,wind and каще, 


Vpon her head a plattid hiue of fraw, 
Which fortified her vifage from the Sunne, 


Whereon the thought might thinke fometime it faye 


< "Thecatkasofa beauty {pent and donne, 
Time had not fithed all that youth begun, 
Nor youth all quit, but fpight ofheauens fell rage, 
Some beauty peept,through lettice of fear'd арс, 


Oft did fhe heave her Napkin to her супе, 
Which: on it had conceited charecters: 
Laundring the filken figures in the brine, 
That feafoned woe had pelleted in teares, 
And often reading what contents it bearesz 
As oftenfhriking vndiftinguifht wo, = 
In clamours of all fize both high and low.. 


Some-times her leueld eyes their carriage ride; 

Asthey did battry to the fpheresintend: 
‘Sometime diuerted their poore balls are tide, 
-Tothorbed earth ;fometimes they do extend, 
Their view.righton, anon their gafes lend, 
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To euery place at once and no where fixe, 
The mind and fight diftra&tedly commxit, 


Her haire nor loofe nor ti'd in formall plat, 

Proclaimd in her а careleffe hand of pride; 

For (оте vntuek'd defcended her fheu'd hat, 
Hanging her pale and pined checke befide, 

Some in her threeden fillet ftill did bide, | 
Andtrew to bondage would not breake from thence, 
Though flackly braided inloofe negligence, 


А thovfand fauours from a maund (Не drew, 

Of amber chriftall and of bedded Iet, 

Which one by one fhe in a riuer threw, 

Vpon whofe weeping margent fhe was fet, 

Like vfery applying wet to wet, S 

Or Monarches hands that lets not bounty fall, 
Where want cries fome;but where схсейс begs all. 


Of folded fchedulls had fhe many a one, : 
Which fhe peruf d,fighd,tore and gaue the flud, 
Crackt many aring of Pofied gold andbone, = 
Bidding them find their Sepulchers in mud, 


‚ Found yet mo letters fadly pend in blood, 


With fleided filke,feate and affectedly 
Еп уа d and 16210 to curious fecrecy.: 5: 


Thefe often Баса fhe in her fluxiue eies, 
And often kift,and often gaue to teare, 
Cried О falfe blood thou regifter of lies, . 
What vnapproued witnes dooft thou Безге! 


Inke would haue fcem'd more blacke and damned езге! | 


This faid in top of rage the lines Һе rents, 
Big difcontent,fo breaking their contents, | 


Areuerend man that graz d his cattell ny, 
| _ Ка 
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A Lovers’: 


. Sometime a blu erer that the ruffle knew 


Of Court of Cittie,and:hadlet goby ^ 
The fwifteft houres obferued as they flew, 
Towards this affli&ed fancy faftly drew: 
And priuiledg d by age defiresto know. > · 

In breefe the erounds and motiues ofher wo, 


So flides he downe vppon his greyned bat; 
And comely diftant fits he by her fide; 
When hee againe defires her, being fatte, 


Her grecuance with his hearing to еше: 


If that from him there may be ought applied: 
Which may her fuffering extafie affwage 
Tis promaift in the charitie ofage: ۱ 


Father (һе faies,though in mee you behold 
The iniury of many а blafling houre; | 
Гесс not tell your Iudgement I amold, 
Not age,but forrow,ouer me hath power; 
I might as yet hauc bene a fprcading flower: 
Freíh to my felfe, if Thad felfe applyed 
Loue to ту felfe, and to no Loue befide. 


But wois тее соо early Tatttended 


_ &youthfullfuit it was to ваше my-grace;.. 


O-one by natures outwardsío commended, = 
That maidens eyes ftucke ouer all his face, 
Loue lackt a dwelling and made him her place. 


And when in his faire parts ее didde abide, | A 
Shee was new lodg'dandinewly Юе ед. ^^ 1912126 


His browny locks did-hang in crooked curles, 1 eis 
Vpon his lippes theirfilken parcels hurles, | 
Whats fweet to do,to.do.wil aptly find, 5 


‘Each eye that faw him did inchaunt the пер з 2 л 


 Andeuerylightoccafion ofthe wind з: 


ССомргадтк Т. 
Foton his vifage was in little drawne, 
What largenefle thinkes in parradife was fawne. 
S mal fhew of man was yet vpon his chinne, 

His phenix downe began but to appeare 

Like vnfhozne veluet,on that termleffe skin | 
Whofe bare out-brag d the web it fecm'd to were, 
Yet fhewed his vifage by that coft more deare, 
And nice affetions wauering ftood in doubt 
Ifbeft were as it was,or Бей without. 


His qualities were beautious as his forme, | 

For maiden tongu'd he was and thereof free; 

Yet if men mou'd him,was he fuch a forme 

As oft twixt May and Aprill is to fee, 

When windes breath fweet,vnruly though they bee. 
His rudeneffe fo with his authoriz d youth, 

Did liuery falfeneffe in a pride of truth, 


Wel could hee ride, and often men would fay 

That horfe his mettell from his ridertakes — Zr. 
Proud of fubie&ion,noble by the (мате, | ( makes. 
What rounds,what bounds, what courfe what Пор he 

And controuerfie hence а queftion takes, | 
Whether the horfe Бу him became his deed, 

Or he his manpad'g , by'th wel doing Steed. 


But quickly оп this fide the verdi& went, — 

His reall habitude gaue life and grace 

To appertainingsandto-ornament, © 
Accomplifhtin him-felfe not in his cafes. E 
All ayds them-felues made fairer by their place, - 
Can for addicions, yet their purpof'd trimme —— 
Pcec'd nothis grate Биг werealeracdbyhim. ^ 


30 onthe tip of his fubduing tongue: 
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All kinde of arguments and queftion deepe, 

Al replication prompt,and reafon ftrong 

For his aduantage {till did wake and Пеер, 

To make the weeper laugh, the laugher weepee 

He hadthe dialect and different skil, =- ^ aH ۱ 
Catching al paffions in his craft of will, 


That hee diddein the general bofome raigne 

Of young, of old,and fexes both inchanted, 

То dwel with him in thoughts;or to remaine 

In perfonal duty,follo wing where he haunted, 
Confent’s bewitcht , ere he defire haue granted, 
And Фаюги 4 for him what he would fay, 
Askt their own wils and made their wils obey. 


Many there were that did his picture gette 

To ferue their eies,and in it put their mind, 

Likefooles that in th imagination fet 

The goodly obieéts which abroad they find 

Oflands and manfions,theirs in thought aff оп, 

And labouring in тое pleafures to beftow them, - 
Then the true gouty Land-lord which doth owe them, 


So many haue that neuer toucht his hand 
Sweetly fuppof d them miftreffe of his heart: 
My чо felfe that did in frecdome ftand, | 
And was my owne fec fimple(not in part) 
What with his art in youth and youth in art 
Threw my affections in his charmed power, 


Referu d the ftalke and gaue him al my flower, 


YetdidInotasfomemyequalsdid. =, _ 

Demaund of him,nor being defired yeelded, : 

Finding my felfe in honour fo forbidde, 0 

With fafeft di(tance I mine honour fheelded, 

Experience for me maay bulwarkes builded a 


۱ ۱ СомрьАтмт. 
Ofproofs new bleeding which remaind the foile 
Of this falfe lewell,and his amorous fpo ile. 


But ah who euer fhun'dby precedent, 

` 'Thedeftin'd ill fhe muft her felfe affay, 

Ог оге examples gainft her owne content 
To put the by-paft perrils in her way? 

Counfaile may бор a while what will not ftay: 
For when we rage,aduife is often feene ， 

By blunting vs to make our wits more keene. 


Nor giuesit fatisfa&tion to our blood, 

That wee muft curbe it yppon others roofe, 
To be forbod the fwcets that feemes good, 
For feare of harmes that preach in our behoofe; 
O appetite from iudgement ftand aloofe! 

The one a pallate hath that needs will саќе, 
Though reafon weepe and cry it is thy laft. 


For further T could fay this mans vntrue, 
And knew the patternes of his foule beguiling, 
Heard where his plants in others Orchards grew» 
Saw how deceits were guilded in his fmiling, 
Knew vowes,wer е euer brokers to defiling, 
Theught Characters and words meerly but art, 

And bafiards.of his foule adulterat heart, 


And long уроп thefe termes I held my Citty, 
Till thushee gan befiege me :Gentle maid z 
Наце of my fuffering youth fome feeling pitty 
Andbe not of my holy vowes affraid, 

Thats to ye fworne to none.waseueríaid, ... 
For feafts. of loue I hauc bene call'd упо 

Till now didnereinuite nor neuer VOV¥s,, 1: 


All my offentes-that abroad you rape ri 


۱ А Lovers 
Are errors ofthe blood none ofthe mind: 
Loue made themnot,with acture they may be, 
Where neither Party is nor trew nor kind, 
They fought their fhame that fo their {hame Фа бпа, 3% b. 
And [о much lefle of fhameinmeremaines, — Во 

By how much of me their reproch containes, 2110 .* 


Among the many that mine eyes haue Пепе. 
Not one whofe flame my hart fo much as warmed, 
Or my affection put to th, fmalleftteene, | 
Orany of my leifures euer Charmed, 

Harme haue I done to thembut nere was harmed, 
Kept hearts in ltueries Биг mine owne was free, 
And raignd commaunding in his monarchy. 


Looke hearewhat tributes wounded fancies fent me, < © 
Of palyd pearles and rubiesred'as blood: _ 

Figuring that they their paffions likewife lent me 

Of greefe and blufhes, aptly vnder(tood 

In bloodlefle white,and the encrimfon'd mood, 

Effects ofterroranddearemodefty, == 
Encamptin hearts but fighting outwardly. 


And Lo behold thefe tallents of their heir, 
With twifted mettle amoroufly empleacht 
I haue receau'd from many a feueral faire, 
Their kind acceptance, wepingly befeecht, 
With th'annexions of faire gems inricht, 
And асере brain dfonnetsthatdidamplifie . 
Each ftones deareNature,worth and quality, +. 


4 род наз) : Ф s 
The Diamond?why twas beautifull and hard, - 
‚ Whereto hisinuif'd properties didtend, — 
The deepe greene Emrald in whofe frefh regard, 
Weake fights their fickly radience do amend, 
The heaven hewd Saphir and the Opall blend 
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With obiects manyfold ; cach feuerall (tone, 
With wit well blazond fmil'd ог made fome mone, 


Lo all Бебе trophies of affections hot, 
Of penfiu'd and fabdew'd defires the tender, 
Nature hath chargd me that I hoord them пос; 
But yeeld them vp where I my felfe muft render: 
That is to you my оп gin and ender 2 

For thefe of force mult your oblations be, 
Since I their Aulter, you enpatrone me. 


Oh then aduance(of yours that phrafeles hand, ۱ ۱ 47 
Whofe white weighes downe the airy сас of рае . a 6 
Take all thefe fimilies to your owne command, — ۱ | 
Hollowed with fighes that burning lunges did raifes coe ЖШ 
What me your miniftet for you obaies | | 
Workes vnder you,and to youraudit comes. | 
"Their дай parcells;in combined fummes. | 


То this дешсе was fent me from a Nun. MO. 
Or Sifter fan tified of holieft note, каси | 
Which late her noble fuit in court did Бит, оо | 
Whofe гагей hàuines made the bloffoms dote; | a 
For fhe was fought by fpirits of ritcheft cote, ~ E 
But kept cold diftance,ana did thence remoue, 
To fpend her liuing in eternall loue, 


But oh my fweet what labour ift to leaue, 

The thing we haue not,maftring what not frites, 
Playing the Place which did no forme receiue, — А 
Playing patient fports in vn couftraind giues, ۱ 4 
She that her fame fo to her felfe contriucs, | | b. 


The fcarres of battaile fcapeth by the fight, — 
And makes her abfence valiant,not her might. 


жесе ЖУ УЫ ес, ee Caer 
"a gas ЫР; ағай НАТ» iw pe 
Arun so کم‎ ci Ber tee 


Oh pardon me in that my boaftistrue, / 


даан 3 УТТУ 
The accident which brought me to her ве 
Vponthe moment did her force f; ubdewe, 
And now the would the caged cloifter flies 
Religious loue put out religions eye: 
Not го be tempted would fhe be enut' d, 
And now totempt all liberty procure, ` 


How mightie then you are, Oh heare me се, | 

Thé broken bofoms that to me belong, 

Haue emptied all their fountaines in my weil: 

And mine I powre your Ocean all amonge: 

I {trong ore them and you ore me being опре, | 
_ Ми for your vi&orie vs all congeft, | ` 

As compound loue to phifick your cold bref. - 


My parts had powre to charme а facred Sunne, 
Who diíciplin'd I dietedin grace, % 
Beleeu'd her cies, when they с affaile begun, 
All vowes and confecrations eiuing place: 

О moft potentiall loue,yowe, bond,nor {расе 
In thee hath neither fting,knot,nor confine 
For thou art all and all things els are thine, 


When thou impreffeft what are precepts worth 
Of fale example?when thou wilt inflame, 
How coldly thofe impediments Папа forth — о. 
Of wealth of filliall feare,lawe, kindred fame, (ате | 
oues armes are peace , eainft rule , gainft fence , gaint | 
Andfweetensin the fuffring pangues it beares, 79. 
22 The Alloes of aliforces,(hockes and Кагев, | 
Now all thefe hearts that doe бп mine depend, 3 127 
Feeling it breake, with bleeding groanes they pine, ^ - 
And füpplicant their fighes to you exténd ^^ ^ 
To leaue the battrie that you make gainft mine, = 
. Lending (об audience, to my {weet defigne, 200002 
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| CoMPLAINT, - 
Ава credent foule,to that trong bonded thy сел L 
That (ай preferre and упдекаКе ту мө i 2 


This faid his Watrie eieshe did difmount, 
Whole fightes till then were leatield on my face, 


Each cheeke a riuerrunning from afounty ^ - 
With brynifh currant downe-ward flowed а pace: 


. . Ohhow the channell to the fireame gaue grace! 


Who glaz'd with Chriftall eate the glowing Rofes, 
vehat flame th rough water which their hew inclofes, | 


Oh father, what a hell of witch-craft lies; 
In the fmall orb ofone perticularteare? .. 
Put with the invndation of the cies: 
What rocky heart to water will not weare? 
What bref} fo cold ebat is not warmed beares ised О 
. Or cleft effect,cold modefty horwrath: i i i ssl Ф, 
Both fire from hence,and chillextin&turehath, 7 1 cs 


For loe his райтоп butan artofcraft, — 3 | 
uen there refolu d my reafonrinto ICHIÓSQ 1525 3: 
There my white ftole of chaftity Раб: ۱ | 
Shooke off my fober gardes,and ciuill feates, 
Appeare to him as he toime appeares: | 
All melting though our drops this diffrence bore, 
His poifon'd me, and mine did him reflore, 


In him a plenitude of fubtle matter, 
| Applied to Cautills,all ftrain g formes receiues, - 
‚ Ofburning blufhes,or of weeping water, 
Or founding paleneffe : and he takes and leaues, 
Ineithers aptneffe ав Бей deceiues: ^^^ 
Toblufh at fpeechesranck ,to weepe at woes; 
Or to turne white and found at tragick fhowes, 


That not a heart which in his leuell came, | 
， La ` Could 
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Тиң Lovers © 


Could (саре the haile of his all hurting ayme, i 
Shewing faire Nature is both kiade and сате: 


And vaildin them did winne whom he would maime, - 


Againft the thing he fought he would exclaime, - 
When he той burnt in hart-wifhtluxürie, —— 
He preacht pure maide,and рга! (4 со14 срайлие. pan 


Thus meerely with the garment of a grace, 
The naked aád concealed feind he couerd, |. 
That ttf vnexperient gaue the tempter place, 
Which like a Cherubin aboue them houerd, | 
Who young and fimple would not be folouctd. | 
Aye me ۱ fell,and yet do queftion make, | 
What I fhould doe againe for fuch a fake. | 
Othat infested moyftureof hiseye, © >- 
O that falfe fire which in his cheeke fo glowd s 
О ае forc d'thinder from his heart did Нуе, 
О that fad breath his fpungie lungs beftowed, 
0 all chat borrowed motion feeming owed, = 
Would yet againe betray the fore-betrayed, - 
асПе4 Мае. 2: . 


^. Andnewperuerta reco 


um үзе, ИД тент ET 


M 


SiG 54552 

Shake-speares Sonnets 
Before it was rebound (by 
В. Lunow) this volume | 
was bound in dark green 
morocco by J. Clarke, 
probably for.J. Jolley 
about 1840. Actually it 
was cased, not bound-not 
laced in. The sewing was 
sound, and therefore the 
binder did not take the 
sheets apart and 1 made no 
collation. ۱ 
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